sons 


MAKE  DELIGHTFUL  EATING 


standing  a*le*^^rergy  producer, 
ft  is  a  food  and  an  ex^r^  P 

Chocolate  is  a  creator^rf 

nulk  chocolate  Ex^'Sju,  "chocolate  every 
eating  a  bar^oU^^t,  form. 
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^tljSlltlfi  QUALITY  CHOCOLATE  BARS 

THERE'S     A     BAR     F  O  R    E  V  E  R  Y    T  A  S  T  E 


A  Message  from  EATON'S 
To  All  High  School  Graduates 

There^s  a  Future  for  you  through  these  friendly  doors 
Merchandising  as  a  career  offers  you: 

— A  wide  variety  of  jobs,  some  in  contact  with  the  public  and  many  others 
behind  the  scenes 

— recognition  of  merit  and  unusual  opportunities  for  promotion  to  super- 
visory positions 

— reasonable  starting  wage  rates  and  opportunities  to  attain  high  finan- 
cial goal 

— well  organized  training-on-the  job 

— good  working   conditions  including  association  with  congenial  col- 
leagues 

— -employee  benefits,  including  staff  cafeteria,  recreational  facilities  and 
retirement  pension 

—-Keen  satisfaction  in  daily  work  as  a  result  of  providing  a  vital  service 
to  the  people  who  are  your  customers. 

You  are  invited  to  have  a  chat  with  one  of 
our  Consultants  in  the  Employment  Office. 

<*  T.  EATON  C^-.» 

OF  MONTREAL 
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Compliments 
of 

H.  M.  LONG  LIMITED 

STEEL  AND  METALS 

2228  Walkley  Ave. 
Montreal 


OPPORTUNITY 
KNOCKS! 

A  job  with  opportunities  for  ad- 
vancement may  be  waiting  for  you 
in  Canada's  leading  life  insurance 
Company.  Five-day  week,  good 
working  conditions,  specialized 
training  progressive  responsibili- 
ties, holidays  with  pay,  unsurpassed 
recreational  facilities  are  a  few  of 
the  unique  advantages.  Call  at  the 
Employment  Office,  320  Sun  Life 
Building,  Montreal,  any  time  dur- 
ing business  hours  and  learn  how 
an  interesting  and  promising  career 
can  be  yours. 

SUN  LIFE  OF  CANADA 


TOLEDO 
MOTORS 

LIMITED 

Distributors  of 

KAISER  WILLYS 

AND 

MORRIS  AUTOMOBILES 

Telephone  GLenview  3561 

2134  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  WEST 
MONTREAL 


FUEL  OIL  DELIVERIES  — 

Phone  Mission  5-5791 

General  Motors  "DELCO-HEAT" 
Fuel  Oil  Burners 
YORK  Heavy  Oil  Burners 
for 

Commercial  and  Industrial  Use 
SOLD,  INSTALLED  &  SERVICED 

Tolhutst  Oil  Limited 

845  Querbes  Ave.        •        TAlon  7271 
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Head  Office  and  Planfs:  Drummondville,  Que.    General  Sales  Offices:  Montreal,  Que. 
DISTRIBUTORS    IN    LEADING    CITIES    ACROSS  CANADA 


[3] 


Graduating  Students  .  .  . 

You  are  invited  to  discuss  with  any  of  the  officers  of 
Sir  George  Williams  College  your  plans  for  further 
education  and  training.  They  will  be  pleased  to  tell 
you  of  .  .  . 

THE  COLLEGE  (Faculties  of  Arts,  Science  and  Com- 
merce) in  which  you  can  complete  your  study  for  the 
degree  of  B.A.,  B.Sc,  or  B.Com.  in  day  or  evening 
classes. 

THE  DAY  BUSINESS  SCHOOL  for  business,  steno- 
graphic or  secretarial  training. 

THE  EVENING  BUSINESS  SCHOOL  where  working 
people  may  obtain  business  or  technical  training. 

THE  SCHOOL  OF  FINE  AND  APPLIED  ART  which 
offers  both  day  and  evening  classes  in  commercial  art, 
drawing,  painting,  designing,  modelling  and  sculpture. 

And  also  of  the  EVENING  HIGH  SCHOOL  —  college 
preparatory  or  general  course. 

Information  from  the  Registrar, 

1441  Drummond  Street  MA.  8331 

SIR  GEORGE  WILLIAMS 
COLLEGE 

And  the 

SIR  GEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 
OF  THE  MONTREAL  Y.M.C.A. 


McMichael,  Common,  Howard, 

Ker  8C  Gate 

Compliments  of 

Advocates,  Barristers  and  Solicitors 

Ralph  B.  Hunt  dC  Co.  Ltd. 

• 

360  St.  James  St.  West,  Montreal  1. 
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Quebec  Steamship  Limited 


410  ST.  NICHOLAS  ST. 
MONTREAL 


HUGH  G.  MacGREGOR,  C.L.U. 

Manager 
Montreal  Western  Division 
660  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  WEST  UN.  6-2777 


You'll  Enjo^ 
l§ilioppiiig  at 
GREATER  Simpsan's 


Montreal's  favourite  store  is  being  doubled 

in  size.   During  1954,  all  the  new  and  improved 
facilities  of  GREATER  Simpson's  will  come  into  full 
operation.  Already  there's  a  fine  new  Budget 

Floor.   New  departments  have  been  added, 
old  departments  enlarged. 
You'll  like  riding  on  the  wide  smooth, 
quiet,  comfortable  escalators.  Yes,  more 

than  ever,  you'll  enjoy  shopping  at 
GREATER  Simpson's! 


THE   ROBERT  SrMPSON   COMPANY  LIMITED 
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Compliments  of 


TYPOGRAPHIC  SERVICE  REGD. 


494  LAGAUCHETIERE  ST.  WEST 
UNIVERSITY  6-6547 
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from  one  source 


to  all  points  in  Canada 


ft 


FOR  EVERYTHINO  ELECTRICAL 


HALIFAX,  N.S. 

St.  John's,  Nfld. 
Moncton; 
Saint  John,  N.B. 
Sydney. 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 

Chicoutimi, 
Quebec, 
Sherbrooke, 
Three  Rivers, 
Vai  d'Or, 


MONTREAL,   QUE.  continued 

Ville  St.  Laurent. 

OTTAWA,  ONT. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 

Fleet  St.  (Toronto) 

O'Connor  Drive  (Toronto) 

Hamilton, 

Kingston, 

Kirkland  Lake, 

London, 


TORONTO,  Ont.  Continued 

Sudbury, 

Timmins, 

Windsor, 

Sarnia. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

Fort  William,  Ont. 
Brandon,  Man. 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Saskatoon. 


orthQffi  fm/ectric 


COMPANY  LIMITED 


EDMONTON,  ALTA. 

Calgary, 
Lethbridge, 
Cranbrook,  B.C. 

VANCOUVER,  B.C. 

Victoria, 
Vernon, 
Nanaimo, 
Trail, 

New  Westminster, 
Penticton, 
Prince  George. 


6653-1C. 
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Tel.  UNiversity  6-7351* 

The 

Merchants  Coal  Company 
Limited 

INDUSTRIAL  AND  DOMESTIC  FUELS 

COAL  -  FUEL  OIL  -  COKE 
IRON  FIREMAN  OIL  BURNERS 


1020  SUN  LIFE  BUILDING 


Mar\  Each  of 
Lifes  Milestones 
With  a  Distinctive 


N  O  T  M  A  N 
PORTRAIT 

Call  HArbour  8450 
for  your  appointment 


STUDIO: 

1330  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal 


CHOCOLATE  BARS 

OH  HENRY  —  CARAVAN  —  NUT  MILK 
GLOSS  RAISIN  —  MALTIES 
ALMOND  —  CHERRY  BLOSSOM 

ICE  CREAM 

SUNDAE  —  BRICKS  —  BULK 

They're  So  Good . . . 
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What  do  you  know  about 

fabrics  made  of  Viscose 


This  Booklet  Tells  the  Story 
.  .  .  Send  for  a  free  copy 


Today  you'll  find  Viscose  yarn  in  a  wide 
diversification  of  fabrics  ranging  from  gos- 
samer-light lingerie  to  heavy  overcoats  .  .  . 
from  men's  and  women's  suits  to  blankets, 
carpets  and  countless  other  products. 

This  booklet  tells  you  all  about  wonder- 
ful Viscose  fabrics;  you'll  enjoy  reading  it. 
For  your  free  copy,  just  write  to  the  Mer- 
chandising Department,  Courtaulds  (Canada) 
Limited,  1420  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Montreal. 


(CANADA) 


Producers  of  Viscose  Yarn  and  Staple  Fibre 
Head  Office  and  Plant:  Cornwall,  Ont. 


Relax . . . 
have  a  Coke 


Coke 
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I'M       ^  ^ 
FOR 


For  a  happier  tomorrow,  put 
^something  away  regularly  ,  .  .  open 
your  B  of  M  savings  account  today. 


m  UlltlOU  CAMADIAHS 


Bank  of  Montreal 

Canada's  First  Bank  ^^^^^^^ 

WORKING  WITH  CANADIANS  IN  EVERY  WALK  OF  LIFE  SINCE  1817 


EXECUTORS   AND    JkUSJEES    FOR    OVER    HALF  A  CENTURY 


royal"  TRUST 

COMPANY 

Offices  across  Canada  from  Coast  to  Coast 
and  in  London,  England. 

105  ST.  JAMES  STREET  WEST,  MONTREAL     .     TEL.   HArbour  4221 
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Trafalgar  iErtjo^^ 


MAGAZINE  STAFF 

Editor   Margaret  Peters 

Sub-Editor   Morven  McIlquham 

Literary  Editor   Elspeth  Girvan 

Secretary -Treasurer   Kristin  Liersch 

Art  Editor   Judy  Brow 

Sports  Editor   Kathy  Barr 

Honorary  Adviser   Miss  Stansfield 

MAGAZINE  COMMITTEE 

Form  Arts  VI   ViCKY  Cumyn 

Form  Science  VI   Cathie  Stokes 

Form  Va   Gail  Fitzpatrick 

Form  Vb   Elizabeth  Dingman 

Form  IVa   Patsy  Wilson 

Form  IVb    .   Susan  Kilburn 

Form  IIIa  z  Emily  Cartwright 

Form  IIIb   Jane  Walker 

Form  Upper  II       .     .     ,   Anne  Begor 
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EDITORIAL 


'HIS  YEAR,  on  Trafalgar  Day,  October  twenty-first.  Dr.  Foster  gave  us  a 
very  interesting  account  of  the  history  of  our  school. 


The  founder  of  Trafalgar  School  for  Girls,  Mr.  Donald  Ross,  had  come 
to  Montreal  from  Scotland  in  1811  as  a  boy  of  fifteen  years.  He  wanted  to  found 
a  school  for  girls  in  memory  of  his  mother,  and  planned  to  call  it  the  "Ross 
Institute".  When  he  obtained  part  of  the  Trafalgar  property  he  decided  to 
change  the  name  to  "Trafalgar  Institute".  It  was  not  until  1934  that  the  name 
was  changed  by  the  Governors  to  the  present  name,  "Trafalgar  School  for  Girls". 

Mr.  Ross  died  in  1877,  leaving  the  residue  of  his  estate  to  the  Trafalgar 
Institute. 
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Our  school  motto,  "Spem  successus  alit",  was  the  Ross  family  motto,  and 
it  was  Mr.  Ross'  wish  that  it  should  be  the  motto  of  the  school  he  founded. 
He  left  to  the  Trustees  several  items  for  the  school's  use  among  which  were 
a  telescope,  a  microscope,  maps  and  globes.  He  also  left  two  oil  paintings,  one 
of  his  sister  and  one  of  Mrs.  Ross.  These  paintings  today  hang  just  outside 
Dr.  Foster's  office. 

It  looked  as  though  the  Institute  would  not  be  founded  for  a  long  while, 
but  in  1883  Rev.  Dr.  James  Barclay,  who  had  just  come  to  Montreal,  was  able  to 
interest  Sir  Donald  Smith  (Lord  Strathcona)  in  the  Institute  and  he  donated 
some  money.  It  was  now  possible  to  begin  a  school. 

Mr.  Ross  had  planned  that  the  Institute  be  built  on  the  Trafalgar  property, 
which  was  on  the  south-eastern  slope  of  what  is  now  called  Westmount  Mountain 
and  just  opposite  his  home  at  4005  Cote  des  Neiges  Road.  This  property 
was  not  within  the  city  limits  of  Montreal  and  Lord  Strathcona  had  stated 
with  his  donation  that  the  Institute  must  be  within  the  city  limits.  The  piece 
of  land  on  Simpson  Street  where  the  school  now  stands  was  therefore  bought 
in  1887. 

In  the  fall  of  1887  the  Institute  opened  for  girls  over  fourteen  years 
of  age.  It  was  in  1890  that  classes  were  started  for  younger  girls. 

Miss  Woolan  was  the  Acting  Principal  until  Miss  Grace  Fairley  M,A. 
of  Edinburgh  arrived  in  January  1888  to  take  over  her  duties  as  Principal. 

Until  1890  everything  took  place  in  the  original  house,  but  in  that  year 
a  new  east  wing  was  added.  It  was  after  this  addition  that  classes  were  started 
for  girls  under  fourteen  as  well. 

In  1915  a  new  part  was  added  to  the  Institute.  This  addition  contains 
the  Lab.,  art  room,  locker  rooms  and  several  classrooms. 

Miss  Fairley  retired  in  1913,  after  being  Principal  for  twenty-six  years. 
She  would  not  accept  anything  for  herself,  so  a  scholarship  was  established 
which  was  called  The  Trafalgar  Scholarship.  After  Miss  Fairley's  death  in 
1932,  the  scholarship  was  called  The  Grace  Fairley  Trafalgar  Scholarship. 

Miss  Hardy  became  Principal  in  1913,  but  in  1915  returned  home  to 
England.  Miss  Windsor  remained  for  two  years,  and  then  in  1917  Miss  J.  L. 
Gumming  was  appointed  Principal.  Miss  Gumming  was  Principal  until  1940 
when  our  present  Principal,  Dr.  Foster,  came  to  take  over  the  responsibilities 
of  the  school. 

We  shall  be  sorry  to  see  the  newest  part  of  the  school  demolished  when 
the  city  of  Montreal  puts  McGregor  Street  through,  but  plans  are  now  being 
made  so  that  there  will  be  accommodation  when  this  takes  place. 
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MISS  CAM 


E  ARE  SAD  to  know  that  Miss  Cam  is  retiring  from  Trafalgar, 


»  »  after  twenty-three  years  as  teacher  of  Mathematics  and  Physics. 
She  has  been  a  loyal  and  faithful  worker,  serving  the  school  with 
great  devotion.  Her  scholarship,  and  her  wide  and  cultured  back- 
ground have  been  an  inspiration  to  her  pupils. 

Apart  from  her  teaching.  Miss  Cam  has  always  shown  great 
interest  in  all  school  activities.  Many  of  us  remember  her  at 
Hallowe'en  parties  in  her  ingenious  masquerades:  "The  Penguin", 
"The  Wise  Old  Owl",  "Stop,  Look,  Listen"  and  others. 

She  has  been  an  enthusiastic  Head  of  Cumming  House,  and 
has  never  spared  herself  in  her  efforts  to  develop  in  the  girls  a 
loyal  spirit  and  a  high  standard  of  work  and  conduct. 

As  co-worker  in  the  Department  of  Mathematics,  I  shall,  in 
Miss  Cam's  departure,  experience  a  real  personal  loss.  During  the 
twenty-three  years,  we  have  worked  together  happily  and  in  the 
fullest  co-operation. 

We  hope  that  she  has  many,  many  happy  years  ahead  of  her 
to  enjoy  her  home  and  garden  in  the  beautiful  English  country-side. 

With  affection  and  every  good  wish  Trafalgar  bids  her  Farewell. 


G.I.L. 
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A  BOX  FOR  A  BIRTHDAY 

MARIE,  SLIPPING  on  the  loose  stones,  ran  down  the  drive  and  onto  the 
road,  which  was  hard  under  her  feet  as  she  came  into  the  town.  It  was 
a  glorious  day,  she  was  away  from  her  aunt,  and  she  didn't  have  to  be  back 
until  lunch-time.  She  ran  faster,  the  ground  stinging  the  soles  of  her  feet, 
and  then  slowed  abruptly  mingling  with  the  casual  stream  of  people  as  the 
hill  joined  the  main  street,  her  cheeks  scarlet  and  her  hair  windblown. 

It  was  pleasant  to  walk  slowly  along,  with  the  sun  warm  on  her  back 
and  the  breeze  cool  in  her  face,  looking  at  the  shop  windows,  at  the  people, 
and  thinking  how  nice  a  small  town  was — how  very  much  nicer  than  boarding 
school.  It  was  extremely  inconvenient,  she  thought,  that  her  worst  aunt  should 
live  in  the  nicest  place:  her  favourite  aunt  lived  in  the  city,  and  she  hated 
staying  there  in  the  summer;  the  middling  aunt  lived  in  an  extremely  popular 
simimer  resort — far  too  popular  for  Marie's  liking;  and  Aunt  Jane  lived  in 
a  lovely  country  town,  which  even  her  fussiness,  her  insufferable  fussiness, 
couldn't  spoil.  So  Marie  was  here  for  the  summer,  rather  than  anywhere  else, 
while  her  parents  went  on  another  of  their  countless  trips. 

She  stopped  to  pat  a  cocker-spaniel,  and  looking  up  saw  an  antique  shop, 
full  of  dark,  indistinguishable  objects.  She  moved  closer,  and  ran  her  eyes  over 
the  assortment  in  the  window.  Perhaps  there  would  be  something  here  for  her 
mother's  birthday.  There  was  an  old  clock — rather  like  Aunt  Jane's,  actually. 
Aunt  Jane:  Marie  remembered  her  at  breakfast,  looking  worriedly  at  the 
reports  of  accidents  in  the  paper,  jumping  when  the  telephone  rang;  her 
thin  face  lifted,  her  eyebrows  raised,  to  hear  who  was  at  the  door  when  the 
maid  opened  it,  and  her  half-smile  of  relief  when  it  was  only  the  milkman. 
Aunt  Jane  lived  in  daily  fear  of  telegrams — whenever  it  was  her  birthday 
they  had  to  remember  it  in  plenty  of  time  because  Aunt  Jane  would  be  so 
worried  by  receiving  a  telegram,  even  if  it  only  said  'Many  Happy  Returns', 
that  she  would  never  enjoy  herself.  And  now,  of  course,  when  Marie's  parents 
might  have  an  accident  any  time — !  Marie's  attention  came  back  to  the  antique 
shop  with  a  jerk  as  a  fat,  well-dressed  woman  marched  in,  opening  and  shutting 
the  door  to  the  loud  ringing  of  a  bell.  There  were  a  set  of  silver  spoons, 
a  small  bookcase  full  of  old  books — Marie  tried  to  read  their  titles,  but  it 
was  too  dark  inside  to  see  much — a  china  shepherdess,  a  little  black  box — 
Marie  looked  at  this  with  greater  interest.  It  was  possible  to  keep  almost 
anything  in  a  box  like  that — jewellery  perhaps,  thought  Marie,  pressing  her 
nose  against  the  window  in  an  effort  to  see  it  more  clearly.  What  was  it  made 
of,  she  wondered?  How  much  did  it  cost?  She  moved  along  a  little,  trying 
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to  see  the  price  tag,  but  it  was  facing  inwards.  She  put  her  hand  in  her  pocket 
to  feel  the  five  dollar  bill  again.  She  didn't  want  to  spend  it  all  at  once  .  .  . 

She  pushed  open  the  door,  and  the  bell  rang  out  to  announce  her,  as 
she  stood  looking  at  the  clutter  of  Georgian  chairs  and  Jacobean  bedsteads 
that  seemed  to  surround  her,  and  hid  all  but  the  head  of  the  assistant  who 
was  talking  to  the  fat  woman.  Marie  watched  them,  hardly  liking  to  make 
her  way  over  to  the  box  in  case  she  knocked  anything  over.  It  was  an  ideal 
present.  Even  Aunt  Jane  would  think  so,  and  her  mother  would  be  delighted. 
She  wondered  where  her  mother  was,  now.  Probably  still  in  Italy:  they  weren't 
leaving  there  till  Friday,  she  remembered.  She  might  even  spend  the  whole 
five  dollars,  if  it  cost  that  much.  Why  didn't  the  fat  woman  decide  whether  or 
not  she  wanted  the  repulsive  china  dog?  The  box  could  be  wrapped  in  red 
paper:  her  mother  liked  red,  and  Aunt  Jane  had  some  of  that — 

"Can  I  help  you?"  said  a  voice,  and  Marie  turned  round  hastily,  lost  her 
balance,  and  almost  knocked  over  a  warming-pan.  "Er,  yes  please,"  she  said, 
wondering  why  she  hadn't  thought  of  looking  for  a  second  assistant.  "There's 
a  box  in  the  window — a  little  black  .  .  ."  Her  voice  faded  away,  and  the  assistant, 
producing  a  large  blue  one,  said,  "Do  you  mean  this?" 

"No,  it's  black,"  said  Marie  more  loudly,  turning  rather  red.  The  assistant 
emerged  from  between  candlesticks  and  bookends  with  her  box.  "How  much 
is  it,  please?"  asked  Marie,  hoping  three  dollars,  expecting  four,  and  prepared 
for  five. 

"Nineteen  ninety-five,"  said  the  assistant  blithely.  "Extremel)^  good  value 
for  something  of  this  kind.  It  dates  from  .  .  ." 

Marie's  expression  was  disbelieving,  horrified,  and  miserable  in  rapid 
succession.  "Oh.  Thank  you,"  she  said,  and  went  out,  leaving  the  assistant 
extolling  the  virtues  of  the  box.  The  bell  clanged  behind  her.  The  assistant 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  wormed  his  way  between  the  bookends  and  the 
candlesticks. 

Marie  walked  off  among  the  drifting  crowds;  her  hair  was  untidy,  her 
face  was  dirty,  and  she  was  almost  crying.  There  was  no  point  in  looking  for 
anything  else  before  lunch;  she  might  as  well  go  home.  She  thought  dimly 
that  it  was  silly  to  mind  so  much,  but  it  was  such  a  lovely  box,  with  its  smooth 
black  sides  and  the  gold  pattern  on  top.  She  felt  there  was  nothing  pleasant 
at  all  in  her  life.  She  was  in  a  dull  town,  with  a  fussy  aunt,  without  her  parents, 
it  was  too  hot,  her  legs  were  tired,  the  hill  was  steep — there  were  endless  things 
to  be  miserable  about.  She  walked  heavily  upwards.  She  had  a  stone  in  her 
shoe.  Her  parents  would  be  in  Rome  now.  She  had  never  been  so  miserable 
in  her  life.  She  couldn't  possibly  be  more  miserable.  She  turned  into  the 
dusty  drive,  and  saw  Aunt  Jane  standing  at  the  top.  Aunt  Jane  would  probably 
tell  her  to  stop  being  so  gloomy.  She  had  every  reason  to  be  gloomy,  she  would 
never  save  twenty  dollars.  She  looked  up,  frowning.  And  then  she  saw  Aunt 
Jane's  white  face,  and  the  telegram  in  her  hand. 

Caryl  Churchill,  Form  Vb,  Cumming  House. 
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ROMAN  RUINS 


Ancient  ruins  by  dim  twilight, 

Columns  of  crumbling  stone, 
An  era  of  splendour  created  their  height 

To  stand  in  beauty  alone! 
Now  but  gravestones,  last  of  the  might 

Of  once  predominant  Rome. 

The  jewel  of  Italy;  the  grandest  state, 

Ruled  both  far  and  near, 
Commanding  the  world,  until,  too  late. 

She  saw  fame  disappear 
Through  profligate  emperors,  so  her  fate 

Was  ruin;  the  end  was  clear. 

Now  all  that  remains  of  that  Empire  high 

Which  finally  had  to  succumb 
Are  these  pillars,  melting  into  the  sky. 

Which  say,  and  yet  are  dumb: 
That  as  they  last,  one  ever  shall  see 

Sceptrum  ad  infinitum. 

Linda  McDougall,  Form  Vb,  Fairley  House. 

THE  DROUGHT 

THE  EFFECTS  of  the  drought  were  visible  everywhere  on  the  farm.  Coarse, 
wilted  hay  drooped  in  the  distant  field,  lifeless  in  the  heat  of  the  noon-day 
sun.  A  swallow  winged  its  way  through  the  cloudless,  summer  sky,  over  the 
parched  orchard,  whose  dusty  trees  extended  their  branches  towards  the 
heavens,  vainly  seeking  cool,  refreshing  rain.  A  dog  lay  panting  in  the  shade 
of  an  apple  tree,  its  body  stretched  on  the  dry  mat  of  tangled  grass.  An 
apple,  ripened  before  maturity,  fell  to  the  ground,  and  the  dog  sat  up  with 
a  start,  only  to  collapse  again  onto  the  grass,  tired  with  the  effort.  In  the  cool 
of  the  barn,  farmer  and  son  lay  back  against  the  wagon-wheel,  indifferent 
to  the  protruding  hub,  aware  only  of  the  perspiration  trickling  down  their 
backs,  and  the  afternoon  of  work  that  stretched  before  them,  endless  in  its 
proximity.  Through  the  open  door  they  viewed  a  tall,  gaunt  pine,  casting  its 
long,  black  shadow  over  the  field,  a  vivid  personification  of  the  Drought. 

MoRVEN  McIlquham,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 

DEMOLITION! 

MISS  MURRAY  stared  in  amazement  at  the  large  hole  in  the  floor  through 
which  her  desk  had  disappeared.  She  stepped  back  gingerly,  thinking, 
"Now  if  this  is  some  trick  of  Peta's  and  Judy's  .  .  But  no,  there  they  were 
sitting  quietly  at  their  desks,  and  looking  just  as  astonished  as  she. 
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There  was  a  grinding  noise  from  below,  and,  taking  a  firm  grip  on  the 
bottom  of  the  blackboard.  Miss  Murray  leaned  forward  cautiously  to  peer 
into  the  gap  in  the  floor.  She  saw  her  desk  poised  precariously  on  top  of  one 
of  the  second  form  desks,  and  noticed  with  relief  that  the  ink  had  not  spilt. 

There  was  another  crunching  noise,  and  one  of  the  marble  slabs  on  the 
stairway  upended  itself  slowly  and  rolled  majestically  down  the  stairs. 

In  the  art  room,  a  large  display  sheet  covered  with  Christmas  tree 
ornaments  floated  off  the  wall  and  wrapped  itself  around  Pam,  while  the 
desks  started  hopping  and  banging  in  a  most  frightening  manner.  Judy, 
muttering  an  excuse  to  Miss  Capel,  hurried  out  to  consult  Miss  Box.  This 
hadn't  been  mentioned  to  her  in  today's  curriculum. 

Back  in  the  laboratory.  Miss  Murray  decided  that  it  was  impossible  to 
teach  against  such  a  racket.  She  put  down  her  chalk  and  stalked  out  to 
find  Wilson  and  tell  him  about  her  desk.  The  sixth  form  Biology  class  was 
delighted,  and  immediately  started  to  play  noughts  and  crosses. 

As  Miss  Murray  come  out  of  the  lab.,  she  saw  a  tall,  fair-haired  girl  covered 
with  Christmas  tree  ornaments  disappearing  down  the  stairs.  Miss  Murray 
looked  at  her  blankly  for  a  moment,  then  bounded  after  her,  still  bent  on 
finding  Wilson  and  reporting  the  predicament  of  her  desk. 

On  the  ground  floor,  a  strange  sight  met  Miss  Murray's  eyes.  There  was 
a  large  gap  in  one  side  of  the  fifth  form  classroom.  A  bull-dozer  of  cor- 
responding size  was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  on  its  nose  sat 
Ann  Kampouris  and  her  desk.  Ann  was  busy  writing  history  notes,  while 
Mrs.  Galambos  and  the  rest  of  the  class  looked  at  her  with  unfeigned  interest. 

There  was  another  crash,  and  the  whole  side  of  the  building  crumbled. 
People  were  at  once  running  pell-mell  all  over  the  place,  and  Miss  Murray 
sighted  a  diligent  member  of  Gumming  House  poking  about  in  the  debris  for 
souvenirs  such  as  House  pins  and  crests. 

"Oh  good  heavens!  What  is  going  on?"  gasped  Miss  Murray,  and  she 
hurried  off  again  in  search  of  Wilson.  Something  must  be  done  about  her  desk. 

Vicky  Cumyn,  Arts  VI,  Fairley  House. 

THE  TARTAN 

TARTAN  IS  a  woven  material  of  wool,  with  different  coloured  stripes  which 
vary  in  width.  The  arrangement  of  the  colours  is  the  same  in  length 
and  width,  and  when  woven  appears  to  be  a  number  of  squares  crossed  by 
stripes  which  intersect  each  other.  By  varying  the  width  and  number  of  stripes 
and  changing  the  colours,  different  patterns  are  made.  Tartan  patterns  are 
called  "setts". 

In  earlier  days  the  skill  of  the  weaver  and  the  availability  of  plants  likely 
to  supply  dyes  were  the  main  factors  in  determining  the  sett  of  a  tartan.  The 
colours  used  would  be  restricted  to  the  plant  dyes  found  within  the  various 
districts.  Thus  it  is  likely  that  the  people  of  the  different  districts  were 
recognized  by  the  colours  in  their  tartans. 
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Tartans  are  described  according  to  their  purpose.  Clan  tartans  are  patterns 
for  general  use  by  the  clanspeople.  When  a  clan  tartan  of  recent  origin  is 
described  as  "Ancient  Clan  Tartan"  it  is  misleading,  for  the  word  "ancient" 
is  merely  an  indication  that  the  tartan  has  been  woven  in  lighter  shades. 
Dress  tartans  were  originally  worn  by  the  ladies  of  the  Clan  who  wanted  lighter 
coloured  patterns.  The  majority  of  them  had  a  white  background  and  were 
variations  of  the  Clan  pattern.  Nowadays  they  are  confined  to  dress  occasions. 
At  one  time  there  was  a  mourning  tartan,  worn  for  that  purpose,  which  was 
generally  black  and  white.  Many  are  now  worn  as  dress  tartans.  Hunting  tartans 
are  worn  for  sport  and  outdoor  activities.  Brown  and  green  are  usually  the 
predominant  colours.  The  colours  are  arranged  so  that  the  tartan  blended 
with  the  surroundings  when  hidden  in  the  heather.  Chief  tartans  are  the 
personal  tartans  of  the  chiefs  and  should  be  worn  only  by  the  chief  and  his 
immediate  family.  District  tartans  are  probably  the  oldest  of  our  tartans  and 
from  them  Clan  tartans  may  have  developed. 

Although  many  old  patterns  have  been  saved,  these  show  only  the  beauty 
of  the  old  vegetable  dyes  and  the  hand  spun  weaving  of  the  eighteenth 
century.  Hardly  any  of  them  are  now  recognizable  as  Clan  tartans.  The  greatest 
number  of  our  tartans  are  less  than  one  hundred  years  old;  a  fairly  large 
number  may  be  dated  to  the  opening  years  of  the  nineteenth  century,  while 
a  very  few  are  of  more  ancient  date. 

Marion  MacRae,  Form  Va,  Ross  House. 

THE  VICTOR 

ONE  DAY  I  took  a  ride  out  on  the  plains  with  my  horse.  All  of  a  sudden 
far  off  in  the  distance  I  heard  the  shrill  cry  of  a  stallion.  I  lifted  my 
head  and  looked  up,  and  there  on  the  cliff  were  a  piebald  stallion  and  a 
dark  bay  stallion  fighting.  They  were  up  on  their  hind  legs  and  pawing  at 
each  other  with  their  hooves,  while  their  large  white  teeth  bit  into  the  other's 
flesh.  I  watched,  horrified,  and  then  it  was  over.  The  piebald  was  dead.  The 
dark  bay  stood  up  on  the  cliff  uttering  his  challenge.  His  black  mane  and  tail 
stood  out  in  the  sunshine  and  his  bay  coat  shone.  His  nostrils  seemed  to  quiver 
with  joy  as  he  looked  at  his  dead  opponent.  Far  down  in  the  green  valley, 
mares  and  their  foals  grazed  quietly  as  if  they  were  unaware  of  their  new  king. 
And  then  as  I  raised  my  eyes  to  look  at  the  stallion  again,  he  reared  and 
galloped  off  into  the  distance. 

Nancy  Wood,  Form  HIb,  Ross  House. 

FAT  MEN 

HAVE  YOU  ever  wondered  what  is  so  fascinating  about  fat  men?  or  why 
they  are  considered  so  jolly?  They  either  keep  us  terribly  interested,  or 
revolt  us.  More  often  they  hold  our  interest.  If  someone  is  speaking  of  a  person 
we  do  not  know  and  happens  to  say  that  this  person  is  thin,  we  are  unimpressed. 
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If,  however,  he  should  say  the  subject  of  the  conversation  is  fat,  our  ears  perk 
up  and  our  eyes  brighten  with  interest.  Tragedy  in  the  life  of  a  thin  man 
draws  our  sympathy,  but  it  is  the  misfortune  of  a  fat  man  that  brings  a  tear 
to  our  eye. 

But,  perhaps  you  will  disagree  with  me,  and  say  that  fat  men  are  usually 
stupid  and  careless;  and  didn't  Shakespeare  say,  in  "Love's  Labour  Lost",  "fat 
paunches  have  lean  pates"?  Now,  I  can  disagree  with  you.  Fat  men  are 
extremely  smart.  That  is  half  the  reason  why  they  hold  our  interest.  There  is, 
of  course,  much  proof  that  they  do  hold  our  attention;  for  what  other  reason 
did  Shakespeare  make  Henry  V's  friend,  Falstaff,  a  fat  man?  Falstaff  was 
important  as  he  represented  our  human  weaknesses,  and  our  attention  had 
to  be  drawn  to  him.  Also,  "The  Fat  Man"  on  the  radio  shows  that  not  all 
fat  men  are  stupid,  or  always  jolly  and  careless.  In  the  first  place,  the  title 
is  enough  to  make  us  buy  a  paper  and  find  out  what  time  the  programme 
comes  on.  We  half  expect  him  to  be  funny,  but  he  turns  out  to  be  a  very 
clever,  serious  detective.  Yet  we  listen  to  him,  because  he  is  a  fat  man. 

Why  are  fat  men  better  liked?  Because  they  are  jolly,  you  say.  But  they 
were  jolly  before  they  were  fat.  A  great  majority  of  men  are  fat  because 
they  are  happy,  have  no  worries,  do  not  bother  about  indigestion,  and  so  eat 
to  their  heart's  content.  Thin  men  are  thin  because  they  are  usually  worriers, 
and  unfortunately,  pessimists.  They  think  a  lot.  For  again,  Shakespeare  said 
through  Julius  Caesar, 

"Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat; 

Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'nights; 

Yond  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look; 

He  thinks  too  much:  such  men  are  dangerous." 
Shakespeare  was  quite  right.  The  world  would  be  a  better  place  if  there  were 
more  of  these  contented,  fat  men  than  those  worried,  skinny  ones. 

There  are  usually  three  types  of  fat  men — the  gourmet,  the  gourmand, 
and  the  type  who  just  grows  fat  for  no  particular  reason.  We  are  inclined,  of 
course,  to  favour  the  gourmet,  as  we  feel  he  had  a  purpose  in  life  in  being 
fat.  He  can  tell  us  which  is  the  best  way  to  have  pheasant  under  glass,  or 
crepes  Suzettes,  or  rattle-snake  meat.  His  profession  is  eating,  it  seems,  but  he 
prefers  quality  to  quantity.  However,  he  finds  that  there  is  so  much  quality  .  .  . 
The  gourmand  does  not  appeal  to  us.  He,  of  course,  prefers  quantity  to 
quality  and  becomes  huge  from  mere  piggishness. 

Perhaps  we  feel  a  little  sorry  for  the  man  who  gets  fat  for  no  particular 
reason.  But  he  is  usually  full  of  fun  and  enjoys  life  more  than  any  of  us. 
Look  at  Santa  Glaus.  Why  is  he  drawn  as  a  fat  man?  Because  he  is  so  jolly, 
and  jolly  men  are  considered  fat.  Perhaps  we  say  fat  men  are  jolly  because, 
when  they  laugh,  they  shake  more  and  create  a  much  greater  impression  than 
does  a  thin  man  .  .  .  Fat  men  should  really  never  revolt  us,  because  they  are 
the  ones,  if  they  are  not  too  fat,  who  really  enjoy  life,  and  seldom  develop 
ulcers  and  other  nervous  conditions. 

What  a  fine,  contented  world  it  would  be  if  all  men  were  fat! 

Linda  McDougall,  Form  Vb,  Fairley  House. 
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THE  RAIN 


The  hollow  drumming  of  rain  on  a  wet  city  street 
Blends  with  the  musical  patter  of  hurrying  feet. 
Street  lamps  are  blurred  by  a  silvery  curtain  of  rain; 
Neon  lights  shimmer  through  hazy  dimness,  and  then 
Gutters  are  flowing  with  muddy  torrents  and  streams, 
Bubbling  and  eddying  onward,  reflecting  the  gleams 
Of  a  thousand  headlights,  glowing  then  slowly  paling, 
Piercing  the  folds  of  rain,  then  quietly  failing  .  .  . 
Drip  of  the  rain  from  eaves  o'erhanging  the  walk; 
Rhythms  so  varied  and  changing  that  they  seem  to  mock 
The  composer  who  labours  all  day  to  improve  his  style — 
And  pools  of  water  'neath  the  eaves  all  the  while 
Are  rippling,  as  drop  after  drop  breaks  on  their  surface. 
Glittering  silver  in  the  glow  of  a  lamp,  as  the  surplus 
Of  water  floods  the  walk  with  a  sudden  surge. 

And  the  drumming  of  rain  and  the  patter  of  feet  seem  to  merge. 

MoRVEN  McIlquham,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House- 

SPARTACUS 

ONE  OF  THE  most  inspiring  passages  of  ancient  history  concerns  a  miserable 
slave  of  the  Romans  who  rose  to  become  a  great  legendary  figure,  and  to 
lead  his  fellow  slaves  in  a  heroic  fight  against  intolerable  conditions  and 
inhuman  treatment — a  man  named  Spartacus. 

Spartacus,  a  Thracian  slave,  born  of  generations  of  slaves,  had  never  even 
tasted  freedom,  and,  in  common  with  other  slaves,  had  known  nothing  but 
indescribable  squalor.  Spartacus  was  now  a  gladiator,  with  the  only  prospect 
ahead  of  him  that  of  dying  horribly  in  the  arena  for  the  pleasure  of  his 
degenerate  masters,  products  of  a  corrupt  Rome.  Out  of  the  depths  of  such 
wretchedness  his  undefeated  spirit  and  essential  humanity  rose  to  make  him 
leader  of  his  fellow  slaves  and  to  defy  a  Rome  at  the  height  of  her  military 
and  political  power. 

The  indomitable  courage  of  Spartacus  and  his  followers  inspired  other 
slaves  to  revolt,  and  soon  their  stronghold  in  the  crater  of  mighty  Mount 
Vesuvius  was  garrisoned  by  seventy  thousand  men.  In  spite  of  their  strength 
the  Romans  were  very  much  alarmed  lest  the  states  subject  to  them  should  rise 
to  follow  Spartacus's  example,  but  the  three  armies  sent  to  subjugate  those 
united  in  their  desperate  fight  for  freedom  were  defeated.  Spartacus  and  his 
followers  held  the  field  for  three  long  years  against  furious  onslaughts,  until 
(^rassus,  the  richest  man  in  Rome,  and  Pompey,  the  greatest  general,  managed 
to  conquer  those  slaves  who  were  emancipated  for  so  short  a  time.  The  fact 
that  they  held  out  against  overwhelming  and  insurmountable  odds  in  number 
and  arms  was  probably  the  reason  that  so  little  of  this  tremendous  story  was 
recorded  by  contemporary  Romans.  What  we  have  of  historical  fact  is  that 
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those  who  were  taken  alive  were  led  in  bonds  and  crucified  along  the  Appian 
Way,  the  bodies  being  left  to  rot  as  a  terrible  warning  to  other  men  in  bondage. 

Writers  and  men  of  vision  have  been  inspired  by  this  outstanding  leader. 
Among  these  is  William  Linton,  an  English  author  and  friend  of  Mazzini, 
the  soul  of  the  Italian  unification  movement,  who  signed  his  political  contribu- 
tions to  various  newspapers  "Spartacus".  Spartacus's  name  was  also  taken  by 
a  group  of  left-wing  socialists  in  Germany  who  opposed  the  war  of  1914-1918 
and  who  tried  to  bring  it  to  a  speedy  end.  Elihu  Burritt,  a  nineteenth  century 
American  writer  and  philanthropist,  was  inspired  by  the  Spartacus  legend  to 
write  a  piece  of  rhetoric  called  the  "Address  to  the  Gladiator",  which  has 
since  become  famous.  Howard  Fast  too,  a  contemporary  American,  used 
Spartacus  as  the  subject  for  one  of  his  latest  and  best  novels. 

Although  historical  facts  are  few,  the  name  "Spartacus"  symbolizes  the 
eternal  struggle  against  tyranny. 

Eva  Kornpointer,  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 


ALGEBRA 

Add  x4,  divide  y^,  and  find  sixth  root  of  z. 

All  sorts  of  crazy  formulae  are  buzzing  in  my  head. 

Now  multiply  an  a  by  x,  and  find  fifth  root  of  z, 

O  when  I  work  on  Algebra  I  wish  that  I  were  dead. 

Cube  the  square,  and  square  the  cube,  and  take  fourth  root  of  z. 

This  would  have  been  much  simpler  had  I  only  stayed  in  bed. 

Then  take  a  sum,  a  product  find,  toss  in  cube  root  of  z. 

Yes,  this  a  silly  subject  is,  which  I  most  surely  dread. 

Divide  the  x,  divide  the  y,  divide  square  root  of  z. 

Numbers  I'll  put  up  with,  but  with  letters  I  see  red. 

By  prodigious  deduction,  I  solved  sixth  root  to  z. 

But  I  am  glad  I  don't  teach  this  to  earn  my  daily  bread. 

Janet  Rutherford,  Form  Vb,  Gumming  House. 

THE  LAKE 

THE  SMALL  lake  was  beautiful  in  the  moonlight.  From  the  golden 
shimmering  circle  near  the  centre  came  ripples  of  shiny  black,  only  to 
become  silver  ribbons  of  lace  as  they  glided  over  the  soft,  wet  sand.  Somewhere 
across  the  lake  a  loon  wailed  its  mournful  desolate  cry.  As  we  lifted  our  eyes  to 
search  for  the  maker  of  the  sound,  we  noticed  an  overhanging  branch  of  a 
water-willow  dipping  down  into  the  cool,  black  water.  The  moonlight,  as 
it  penetrated  the  hanging  boughs,  produced  shadows  which  played  and  danced 
upon  the  water.  A  bough  breaking  from  a  willow  tree  brought  us  back  from 
the  cloud  in  which  we  had  been  for  the  last  few  cherished  moments,  as  we 
had  gazed  upon  that  holy  place.  We  knew  that  we  must  leave  the  lake  to  the 
God  who  had  created  it. 

Alberta  Anderson,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 
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MIDAS 


Sunny  morning  .  .  .  light  on  the  wall  like  gold — 

Like  gold!  That  man  who  came  to  me  last  night 

Said  all  I  touched — the  sheets  turn  stiff  and  bright! 

It  works!  Gold  table  and  gold  bed — 

I'm  rich!  Gold  pillow  for  my  head, 

Golden  curtains,  golden  wall. 

Shoes  and  cloak — all  I  wear — 

Golden  brushes  for  my  hair! 

Nothing  cheap  at  all,  at  all — 

Golden  buckle  in  my  belt — 

Nothing  silver,  nothing  felt! 

Out  into  the  garden  run. 

Richest!  richest  in  the  world! 

Water  golden  in  the  sun. 

Golden  stones  in  the  water  hurled. 

Golden  rose,  golden  tree. 

All  I  see  golden  grows. 

All  for  me!  all  for  me! 

Back  inside  in  ecstasy. 

Golden  table,  golden  chair. 

Ring  a  newly  golden  bell — 

Touching  fast  as  I  am  able. 

Seeing  gold  spring  here  and  there. 

Maid,  astonished,  flies  to  tell 

Master's  turned  the  room  all  yellow! 

That  cook!  The  coffee  looks  too  strong — 

Lower  wages  for  the  fellow! 

It  tastes — he's  tried  to  poison  me! 

No. 

It's  gold. 

Touch  toast  to  trembling  lips — 
Eggs!  Ham! 
Butter!  Jam! 

Let  me  eat  them!  Bated  breath — 
Milk  turns  gold,  defying  sips  .  .  . 
I'll  never  eat  again.  I'll  starve  to  death. 
I'll  starve  to  death. 

— My  daughter,  oh,  my  love. 
Come,  comfort  me!  I'll  tell  you  what  I've  done. 
What  deadly  sin — my  child! 
Your  hand  turns  hard  in  mine. 
Your  face  is  still. 

0  gods,  I  didn't  mean  to  ask  for  this — 

1  didn't  mean  to  kill  the  one  I  love  .  .  . 
These  fingers  have  the  power 

To  change  warm  flesh  to  metal  shining  cold. 
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I  never  can  touch  anything  but  gold. 

I'll  never  feel  the  rain  upon  my  face. 

No  velvet,  or  deep  fur,  or  rough  barked  tree, 

No  sunwarmed  grass,  no  man,  no  living,  loving  child  .  .  . 

My  life  is  changed  to  hunger,  thirst,  and  torturing  bright  gold. 

Oh,  give  my  life,  my  daughter,  back  to  me! 


up  the  ski-tow  to  this  height,  and  according  to  the  rule,  all  things  that  go  up 
must  come  down.  So  now  my  chief  problem  was  how? 

I  looked  around,  and  found  to  my  sheer  delight  an  inviting  sign  saying: 


This  pointed  in  the  direction  of  a  clump  of  trees.  Well,  this  looked  encouraging. 
The  words  BEGINNERS  and  EASY  caught  my  eye,  and  with  the  help  of 
a  few  deep  breaths,  I  started  toward  the  clump  of  trees,  and  looked  beyond. 
Then,  getting  more  venturesome,  I  started  down.  Whee,  this  is  fun!  Coming 
to  a  stop  at  the  first  turn,  I  looked  back  with  great  satisfaction.  Well,  that  was 
easy  enough,  let's  see  what's  next.  My  skis  took  me  farther,  on  and  on, 
past  trees  and  around  corners,  until  I  was  going  at  a  terrific  speed!  The  trees 
on  either  side  of  me  whizzed  by,  making  a  pattern  of  green  and  brown  streaks. 
Golly,  how  was  I  going  to  stop?  A  sharp  turn  was  coming,  and  there  was  only 
one  possible  way  for  me  to  make  it,  and  that  was  to  fall,  and  walk  around  the 
corner.  But  it  wasn't  quite  that  easy.  The  falling  part  was  all  right,  but  oh, 
what  a  spot  I  chose!  My  skis  had  led  me  into  deep  snow,  and  there  I  just  sat! 
"My,  what  beautiful  scenery!"  That  was  my  attitude  anyway,  but  the  skiers 
whizzing  by  could  see  I  hadn't  stopped  simply  to  admire  the  view! 

Now  to  get  myself  out  of  this  predicament.  I  was  so  deep  in  the  snow 
that  every  time  I  tried  to  get  out  I  just  went  deeper.  Finally  I  managed  to 
wiggle  myself  onto  the  harder  snow  and  stand  up.  The  minute  I  stood  up, 
my  skis  started  on  the  rampage  again,  hardly  giving  me  a  chance  to  get 
my  balance.  Oh  well,  that's  over.  I  hoped  the  rest  would  be  a  little  easier. 

On  I  went  to  the  next  turn,  which  was  even  sharper  and  more  slippery  than 
the  last.  When  I  tried  to  stop,  I  found  myself  on  an  icy  spot,  and,  being 
unable  to  stand,  once  more  I  sat!  But  my  discouragement  really  wasn't 
necessary,  as  I  came  to  find  out.  I  had  been  there  only  a  few  minutes  when 
a  string  of  skiers  came  down,  each  one  falling  in  the  same  spot  where  I  had! 
I  guess  I'm  not  the  only  one  who  skis  sitting  down! 

After  gaining  more  courage,  I  ventured  to  stand,  and  once  again  my  skis 
started  sliding.  It's  amazing  what  difficulty  two  pieces  of  wood  can  get  you 
into!  What  was  that  tricky  bit  of  manoeuvring  I  had  learned  to  turn  oneself 


Caryl  Churchill,  Form  Vb,  Gumming  House. 
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BEGINNERS  ONLY 
TWO  MILES  OF  EASY  TRAIL 
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around?  Oh  yes,  bring  one  ski  up  on  end,  and  put  it  down  in  the  other 
direction.  Then  bring  the  other  ski  around,  and  you're  turned.  Who  are  they 
trying  to  kid  ? !  But  I  tried  it,  and  much  to  my  amazement,  it  worked,  so 
I  was  able  to  get  my  balance  without  sliding  all  over.  Then  "we",  all  three  of 
us,  were  off  again. 

At  one  point  I  stopped,  this  time  standing!  The  course  ahead  of  me  looked 
far  too  risky,  so,  using  a  bit  more  of  my  scant  knowledge,  I  went  down 
sideways.  Yes,  step  by  step,  inch  by  inch,  until  I  reached  a  spot  where  I  could 
continue,  going  forward. 

The  rest  of  the  trail  wasn't  quite  so  mortifying:  a  few  steep  parts  and 
more  sharp  corners.  Then  below  me  I  could  see  the  roof  of  the  tow-hut. 
Civilization  again!  I  felt  so  eager  to  get  through  this  maze  of  trees  and  corners 
that  I  didn't  care  what  came  next,  and  let  my  skis  follow  the  tracks  already 
there. 

At  last  there  was  a  wide  opening  between  the  trees,  and  I  flew  right 
through  it,  and  found  myself  going  at  a  terrific  speed  down  the  last  mighty 
hill  of  the  trail.  Of  course  every  trail  must  have  a  happy  ending,  but  with 
me  it  was  more  of  a  landing,  and  to  top  it  all,  beside  the  tow-hut.  That  was 
the  last  straw! 

"Is  that  really  the  beginners'  trail?"  I  asked  the  tow  operator. 

"Oh  no.  Miss,  that's  the  trail  for  advanced  skiers !  The  sign  must  have  been 
twisted  by  the  wind  last  night.  The  beginners'  trail  comes  out  over  there," 
and  he  pointed  to  another  opening  in  the  trees. 

"Someone  get  me  a  hot  drink,"  I  replied,  "I  feel  faint!" 

Vivian  Harland,  Arts  VI,  Ross  House. 

JAMAICA 

ON  A  MAP  of  the  earth  it's  a  dot — but  to  the  natives  of  this  island  with 
the  swaying  coconut  trees  and  sunny  skies  it  is  the  beginning  and  end 
of  the  world. 

Their  lives  are  centred  around  market-day.  It  is  the  event  of  the  week. 
For  days  before,  they  come  in  from  the  country,  some  in  buses,  some  on  donkeys, 
and  some  even  on  foot,  laden  with  baskets.  At  day-break  on  market-day,  the 
singsong  voices  can  be  heard  as  they  shout  their  wares:  "Water  coconuts, 
fresh  water  coconuts"  or  "Some  nice  vegetables  today,  ma'am?"  As  the  day 
gets  hotter,  the  voices  seem  to  rise,  the  crowds  to  thicken,  the  fruit  and 
vegetable  smells  to  increase,  and  the  clinking  of  coins  to  become  more  frequent. 
Then,  as  suddenly  as  it  began,  it  ends.  As  the  afternoon  comes,  the  crowds 
disperse.  There  is  a  lull  in  the  voices.  The  barefoot  children  in  their  ragged 
clothes  cease  playing,  and  gather  around  their  parents  who  are  crouched 
beside  their  baskets  in  a  deep  sleep. 

Then,  as  if  by  magic,  at  night  it  begins  all  over  again.  If  it  was  picturesque 
in  the  day,  it  is  even  more  so  at  night.  Now  the  kerosene  lamps  are  lit,  and 
with  the  moonlit  sky  for  a  roof  the  night  marketing  begins.  Now,  however, 
the  voices  are  low,  and  the  nervous  movements  of  the  donkeys  can  be  heard. 
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This  selling  will  continue  to  a  very  late  hour.  Then  the  baskets  will  he 
placed  once  again  on  the  head,  and  the  journey  homewards  will  hegin. 
Market-day  is  over  for  another  week. 

But  there  is  a  second  side  to  the  lives  of  these  people — that  which  is 
reflected  in  their  music,  from  the  dirge-song  of  a  road-mender  as  he  swings 
his  pick-axe,  to  the  well-known  calypso  hands  with  the  rhythmic  beat  of  the 
drums,  strumming  of  guitars  and  shaking  of  the  maracas.  As  they  play,  they 
become  a  part  of  the  music.  It  is  in  their  eyes,  their  voices,  and  the  swaying 
movements  of  their  bodies.  They  have  never  had  a  lesson  on  an  instrument,  for 
they  do  not  need  it,  surrounded  as  they  are  by  the  music  of  the  sea,  and 
the  tropical  flowers  and  animals. 

Yes,  they  live  a  unique  life,  untouched  as  yet,  it  seems,  by  the  surging 
tide  of  civilization. 

Jeannette  Steele,  Arts  VI,  Fairley  House. 

LIGHT  AND  SHADE 

THE  SUN  had  sunk  behind  the  hills,  and  all  the  earth  was  dark.  One 
tree  stood,  charcoal-black  against  the  purple  veil  of  night.  Its  branches, 
drooping  on  the  snowy  ground,  lifted  as  breezes  blew  them  all  about,  calling, 
frantically  calling  to  anyone  to  come  and  watch,  in  awe  and  wonder,  the 
coming  of  the  night. 

And  then  the  moon  came  up  and  sat  upon  a  pine-tree,  crowning  it  with 
beauty,  and  rays  of  glistening  moonbeams  scattered  to  the  ground,  picking 
out  the  sparkling  highlights  of  the  mauve-coloured  snow  that  blanketed  the 
earth.  Little  lumps  of  downy  snow,  sliding  on  the  slippery  branches  of  the 
trees,  shimmered  in  the  night,  and  bathed  each  tree  in  splendour.  Stars 
began  to  twinkle  in  the  blue-black  sky  and  seemed  to  form  a  shawl  that 
slowly  fell  upon  the  glittering  earth.  The  whole  scene  was  brightly  shining 
in  the  night,  telling  the  world  that  Christmas  time  was  near. 

Susan  Hallett,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 

MYSTERY  AT  MIDNIGHT 

THE  LAST  stroke  of  midnight  boomed  and  slowly  died  away.  All  at  once 
a  low  whistle  sounded  in  an  upper  room  of  the  grim,  silent  building.  It 
was  quickly  answered  by  the  shuffle  of  many  moving  feet.  Swiftly  the  leader, 
who  had  whistled,  was  surrounded  by  a  cluster  of  darkened  forms. 

They  all  listened  intently  for  a  few  minutes.  With  great  care  a  large 
container  was  brought  forward  and  rested  noiselessly  on  the  floor. 
Again  they  listened. 

The  next  operation  was  the  most  difficult  and  the  most  dangerous.  A 
shudder  ran  round  the  group  as  they  thought  of  the  horrible  possibilities  if 
they  were  heard  at  this  point. 

The  leader,  though  realizing  the  heavy  responsibility,  cautiously  bent  to 
his  task.  Steadily  but  firmly,  pressure  was  applied.  Almost  immediately  the 
hiss  of  escaping  gas  could  be  heard. 
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The  suspense  that  followed  could  be  felt.  Then  someone  uttered  a  sigh  of 
relief.  It  was  echoed  by  the  rest.  With  willing  hands  the  ginger  ale  bottle 
was  passed  around. 

The  midnight  feast  in  the  senior  dorm  had  begun. 

Lynne  Schofield,  Form  Va,  Barclay  House. 

EXAMS 

Study!  Study!  Study! 

My  light  burns  brightly  on 

To  try  to  avoid  that  last  minute  rush 

Before  my  thoughts  are  gone. 

Write!  Write!  Write! 
With  paper,  pen,  and  ink. 
Trying  to  write  page  after  page 
When  I  cannot  even  think. 

Exams!  Exams!  Exams! 

Hear  me  while  I  wail! 

My  parents  say,  "Do  what  you  can". 

And  grumble  when  I  fail! 

Judy  Brow,  Arts  VI,  Barclay  House. 

YOU'RE  TELLING  US! 

Getting  out  this  magazine  is  fun,  but  it's  no  picnic, 
If  we  print  jokes,  people  say  we  are  silly; 
If  we  don't,  they  say  we  are  too  silly. 

If  we  clip  things  from  other  papers,  we  are  too  lazy  to  write  them  ourselves; 

If  we  don't,  we  are  too  fond  of  our  own  stuff. 

If  we  don't  print  contributions,  we  don't  appreciate  genius; 

If  we  do,  the  paper's  full  of  junk. 

If  we  change  other  people's  work,  we  are  too  critical; 

If  we  don't,  we  are  asleep. 

Now  as  likely  as  not  somebody  will  say  we  swiped  this  from  another  paper. 
We  did. 

No  apologies  to  the  Juggler,  Ball  State,  and  the  Crimson  Comet. 
(B.C.S.  Magazine  and  Unity  News,  Sydney,  Australia,  L.C.C.  Magazine) 
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DECEMBER 


December  is  the  time  of  year 
When  people  are  full  of  joy  and  cheer. 
The  streets  are  full  of  happy  people, 
And  bells  are  ringing  in  the  steeple. 

Beth  Lennox,  Lower  I,  Age  91/^. 


THE  STREAM 


The  little  stream  sparkles 
Through  the  fields  and  forests. 
And  bubbles  on  the  pebbles. 
And  shines  like  gold 
Under  the  flaming  sun; 


And  from  the  wide  and  sunny  sky. 
Shines  the  silver  moon  by  night. 
And  turns  the  stream 
Into  a  silvery  stretch; 
And  when  morning  comes. 
It  shines  gold,  and  goes  on  forever. 
SiMONE  Engelbert,  Upper  II,  Gumming  House. 


AUTUMN  IN  THE  WOODS 

AUTUMN   IN    the   wood    just   captures   my   heart   with   its   stiff  breeze. 
Last  night  we  had  a  tang  of  frost,  which  makes  the  air  fresh. 
The  leaves  make  a  crunching  sound  as  I  walk  along.  I  hear  the  birds 
calling,  as  if  saying  their  last  farewells,  and  the  honking  of  the  geese  overhead. 

As  I  look  up  I  see  the  leaves  falling  down  like  little  fairies  in  coloured 
dresses.  Though  I  am  enjoying  myself  here,  I  know  that  the  brook  must 
be  pretty,  so  I  go  to  see  it.  Through  the  woodland  I  go  to  a  babbling  brook. 
The  foam  with  the  leaves  on  it  makes  it  look  like  a  decorated  cake. 

Here  I  rest,  to  think  that  in  a  few  weeks  it  will  have  changed  all  its 
glory  and  splendor  to  a  dark  silent  wood,  asleep. 

Barbara  Clarke,  Form  II,  Ross  House. 


MOONBEAMS 

At  night  o'er  all  the  sleeping  earth. 
The  moon  sheds  silvery  beams, 
Down  which  angels  slide  to  bring. 
To  mortals,  golden  dreams. 
They  shine  suspended  in  the  sky. 
Indeed  they  are  a  glorious  sight. 
And  if  you  look  towards  the  moon. 
You  may  see  them  every  night. 

Betty  Shannon,  Form  II,  Gumming  House. 


[29] 


WHY  THE  GRAND-FATHER  CLOCK  FORGOT 
TO  STRIKE  MIDNIGHT 

IT  WAS  late  at  night  and  all  the  family 
had  gone  to  bed.  The  grand-father  clock 
found  it  hard  to  keep  awake. 

"I  wish  someone  were  here,"  he  said, 
"but  of  course  why  should  there  be?" 

All  of  a  sudden  he  heard  a  funny  noise; 
it  was  a  noise  of  scraping.  "Oh  dear!"  said 
the  grand-father  clock  to  himself,  "I  hope 
that  it  is  not  a  burglar." 

Then  two  mice  came  into  view.  One  was 
bigger  than  the  other,  so  it  was  plain  to 
see  that  they  were  probably  married,  and 
looking  for  a  home.  The  bigger  mouse  began 
to  speak,  "I  think  this  is  a  good  place  for 
a  home.  We  can  make  a  nice  cosy  nest,  and  we  shall  make  it  behind  the 
grand-father  clock.  No  cat  would  ever  think  of  looking  there,  and  the  grand- 
father clock  will  tell  us  what  time  it  is." 

"Yes!  I  think  so  too,"  said  his  wife. 

"Hello!"  said  the  grand-father  clock. 

"Eeeeeeee!"  screamed  the  two  mice,  and  scuttled  away  to  a  dark  corner 
of  the  room. 

"Oh!  do  not  be  afraid,  I'm  only  grand-father  clock,  and  I  would  be 
so  pleased  if  you  made  your  nest  behind  me!  You  do  not  have  to  worry 
about  a  cat,  because  the  people  in  this  house  do  not  have  one,  but  I  still 
could  tell  you  the  time.  When  it  is  time  to  get  up,  I  shall  chime  loudly,  but 
when  it  is  late,  I  shall  not!" 

"Well  that  is  fine!"  said  the  smaller  mouse.  "My  name  is  Swissy,  because 
I  like  Swiss  cheese  better  than  any  other  kind!  My  husband's  name  is  Wilsil, 
because  he  likes  Wilsil  bacon  better  than  any  other  kind!" 

"Do  you  think,  Swissy,  that  we  should  make  our  nest  now?"  asked  Wilsil. 

"Why  not  wait  until  morning,  because  it  is  now  fifteen  minutes  past 
midnight?"  asked  the  clock. 

"Yes!  We  will  do  that!"  said  the  two  mice  together. 

"Tonight  we  will  sleep  in  this  boot!"  said  Swissy. 

"Oh!  what's  wrong,  grand-father  clock?"  asked  Wilsil.  It  was  no  wonder 
he  said  what  he  did,  for  the  grand-father  was  very  green! 

"I  forgot  to  strike  midnight!"  said  the  grand-father  clock. 

Janet  Beattie,  Upper  I,  Age  IQi/^. 
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THE  LITTLE  CHRISTMAS  TREE 

IN  THE  middle  of  a  deep  forest,  there  was  a  clearing.  In  the  middle  of 
that  clearing,  there  was  a  little  Christmas  tree.  A  fairy  in  the  tree  was 
sad,  because  she  had  no  present  for  the  animals  who  were  asleep  now.  Then 
she  had  an  idea.  She  went  and  found  lots  of  acorns  and  nuts  and  hung  them 
on  the  tree.  Then  she  took  out  all  the  seeds  she  had  saved  for  making  necklaces 
for  the  ball  where  they  were  to  pick  the  Christmas  fairy.  She  opened  the  box 
where  she  kept  the  moss  for  her  bed,  and  took  out  the  best  piece  of  moss. 
Then  she  took  the  seeds  and  the  moss  and  put  them  under  the  Christmas  tree. 
She  was  late  for  the  ball,  but  was  just  in  time  for  the  queen  who  was  looking 
around.  She  said,  "You  are  the  Christmas  Fairy  because  you  were  kind  to  the 
animals." 

The  little  Christmas  tree  is  a  big  fir  tree  now,  but  the  fairies  still  dance 
around  it  every  Christmas  night.  And  that  is  the  story  of  the  little  Christmas 
tree. 

Harriet  Dupont,  Lower  I,  Age  9. 

THE  UNDERWATER  WORLD 

ONE  DAY,  as  I  was  walking  on  the  beach,  ready  to  go  swimming,  I  saw 
one  of  my  friends  who  had  an  underwater  mask.  I  asked  her  if  I  could 
use  it,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  permission  I  put  it  on  and  made  a  dive.  The 
short  time  I  spent  under  the  water  will  be  the  most  enchanting  part  of  my  life. 

The  blue  element  of  the  v/ater  transformed  the  vegetation  into  a  magic 
garden.  The  plants  were  of  many  varieties,  blooms  so  colourful  that  one  was 
amazed  at  seeing  them.  There  were  frozen  flowers  of  every  shape  and  hue, 
exquisite  branching  trees  and  shrubs,  and  sea  creatures  such  as  scarlet  and  blue 
star  fishes,  pink  anemones,  crabs  of  all  colours,  and  lion  fishes.  All  of  them 
swam  by,  in  all  directions,  waving  their  tails  as  if  they  had  wings.  A  blue 
veil  covered  everything  down  there.  The  open  and  glittering  shells  of  the 
clams  and  oysters  were  glued  into  the  rocks,  mixed  with  seaweeds. 

I  suddenly  turned  my  head  around  and  was  terrified  at  the  view  of  a 
polyp.  An  ugly  creature,  half  animal  and  half  plant,  it  looked  like  a  hundred 
headed  snake  growing  out  of  the  rock.  Its  branches  were  long  slim  arms 
with  fingers  like  wriggling  worms.  I  tried  to  escape  the  grab  of  the  polyp  by 
folding  my  arms  over  my  breast,  and  darting  through  the  water  like  a  fish. 
I  was  so  frightened  that  I  decided  to  leave  the  depths  of  the  sea  and  come 
out  under  the  sun  again.  My  friend  awaited  me  at  the  shore,  and  I  sat  for 
the  rest  of  the  afternoon,  dreaming  of  the  wonderful  things  I  had  seen. 

Catherine  Hadjipateras,  Upper  II,  Barclay  House. 

THE  BUNNY 

We  saw  the  bunny  wash  his  face, 
As  he  sat  in  a  garden-place; 
He  nibbled  lettuce  leaves,  and  then 
We  saw  him  wash  his  face  again. 

Sharon  Baly,  Remove,  Age  81/^. 
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THE  HARE  AND  THE  TORTOISE 

ONCE  THERE  was  a  boasting  hare.  He  did  nothing  all  day  but  boast  about 
how  fast  he  could  run.  You  know  how  fast  hares  can  run.  Well,  one  day, 
as  usual  he  was  boasting  in  the  sun,  when  he  saw  a  tortoise.  The  tortoise  was 
thinking  he  would  race  with  the  hare.  So  he  walked  up  to  the  hare  and  said, 
"Why  not  have  a  race?" 

So  they  had  a  race.  They  went  to  the  starting  line  and  began.  The  hare 
ran  ahead.  The  tortoise  went  slowly  behind.  The  hare  thought  he  had  better 
have  a  rest.  But  the  tortoise  won.  The  silly  hare  came  running  up  the  road,  and 
when  he  saw  the  tortoise  had  won,  he  never  boasted  again. 

Claire  Marshall,  Preparatory,  Age  7. 

TRAFALGAR  RECIPE 

TAKE  A  Battle  of  Trafalgar  and  make  it  famous.  Then  take  one  founder 
and  mix  thoroughly  with  wealthy  men,  and  a  property  named  after  the 
battle — sprinkle  well  with  ambition.  To  this  mixture  add  one  school  building, 
one  house,  and  many  years.  Stir  well. 

Now  pepper  with  two  hundred  schoolgirls  dressed  in  dark  blue  tunics. 
Add  two  cups  of  laughter,  one  cup  of  tears,  three  teaspoonfuls  of  mis- 
chievousness,  and  a  liberal  amount  of  fun.  Pour  into  this  enough  exams 
and  tests  to  suit  taste.  Mix  and  add  teachers.  Now  take  four  houses  competing 
against  each  other,  spelling  bees,  field  days.  Red  Cross  work,  and  mark 
readings.  Stir,  and  mix  with  first  batter.  Now  pour  out  one  pint  of  homework, 
and  two  cups  of  spilt  ink.  Add  one  Gym  Demonstration,  one  carol  singing, 
a  Remembrance  Day,  three  closings,  and  a  Trafalgar  Tea.  Spread  on  June 
graduates. 

Take  locker  room  confusion,  and  add  one  prefect  trying  to  straighten 
things  out.  Sprinkle  with  prefect's  vain  remarks.  Now  beat  together  lost 
running  shoes,  balky  pens,  and  tight  shorts.  Stir  in  forgotten  name  tapes. 
Pour  out  a  lot  of  generosity  and  teasing.  Add  text  books,  note-books,  and 
a  good  quantity  of  forgetfulness. 

Flavour  with  detentions,  conduct  marks,  and  bad  marks,  and  you  have 
the  concoction  known  as  Trafalgar  School. 

Anne  Begor,  Upper  H,  Cumming  House. 
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THE  TOY  RABBIT 

I'm  not  the  kind  of  rabbit 
Who  lives  inside  a  hutch, 
I  do  not  feed  on  lettuce 
Or  even  like  it  much. 
You'll  find  me  on  a  Christmas  tree 
Beside  a  lollipop; 
And  if  you  wind  me  with  a  key 
I'll  hop  hop  hop! 

Sharon  Baly,  Remove,  Age  8i/^. 

THE  GLORIOUS  ARCH 

When  autumn  sweeps  the  dying  land 
And  frost  lies  gently  o'er  the  ground. 
And  a  world  prepares  for  a  winter  of  death 
When  the  snow  falls  lightly  without  a  sound. 

And  the  trees  transform  their  coats  of  green 
To  scarlet  and  rich  golden  yellow. 
And  those  leaves  of  the  maple  and  elm  that  have  fallen 
Lie  peacefully  on  the  earth  below, 

I  know  a  place — a  heavenly  place — 

Where  the  maple  trees  all  turn  gold. 

And  the  branches  grow  high,  and  over  the  road 

Such  a  story  of  wonder  they've  told. 

Those  trees  foTm  an  arch  of  seasonal  beauty. 
With  a  carpet  of  leaves  at  the  bottom — 
They're  richer  than  silver  and  gold  put  together 
For  they  make  the  arch  of  autumn! 

Laureen  Hicks,  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 

SPRING  IS  HERE! 

Of  all  the  seasons  in  the  year, 

I  think  spring  brings  the  most  good  cheer. 

People  seem  to  come  to  life: 

Gone  is  winter,  cold  and  strife. 

The  sun  is  shining,  warm  and  clear. 

The  whole  world  knows  that 

SPRING  IS  HERE ! 

Margaret  Henderson,  Form  II,  Gumming  House. 
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THE  PAIR  OF  SHOES 

ONCE  THERE  was  a  pair  of  shoes.  They  were  brothers.  One  day  one 
shoe  said,  "Let's  run  away."  But  the  other  shoe  said,  "No!"  and  the  first 
shoe  said,  "Well  I  am!"  and  ran  away.  He  ran  and  ran,  but  a  man  threw 
him  away.  And  the  second  shoe  was  put  into  a  nice  box. 

Caroline  Elizabeth  Greeves,  Preparatory,  Age  7. 


THE  STAR  WHO  LOST  HIS  WAY 


There  once  was  a  star 

Who  came  down  from  heaven. 

I  think,  but  I'm  not  sure. 

He  was  seven. 

He  walked  along  the  street 

Till  he  lost  his  way. 

He  travelled  by  night, 

But  not  by  day. 

Then  he  was  hungry  and  started 
to  cry. 

Then  I  came  along  and  asked 
him  why. 


Then  I  said,  "Do  not  cry. 
Tonight  you  can  sleep  with 
Mummy  and  1." 

He  was  so  happy,  happy  as  can  be. 

As  he  came  to  my  house 

Walking  along  with  me. 

Then  in  the  morning  he  was  very  gay. 

I  told  him  to  go  to  heaven 

And  there  he  had  to  stay. 

Because  if  he  came  down 

He  would  lose  his  way. 

Leslie  Bell,  Upper  I,  Age  10. 


THE  STORM 

THE  SKY  was  covered  by  a  low-hanging  cloud,  almost  blacker  than  the 
darkness  which  was  falling  over  land  and  sea  alike.  The  sea  beneath  it 
was  a  slate  grey,  and  the  waves  foamed  angrily  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff,  pounding 
against  it,  drawing  back,  and  pounding  again.  A  strong  wind  was  rising  in 
the  east,  and  it  whistled  around  me  as  I  stood  there,  near  the  edge  of 
the  cliff.  A  flock  of  sea  gulls  wheeled  overhead,  then,  uttering  their  hoarse 
screams,  flew  inland. 

At  the  distant  pier  fishermen  hurried  to  cover  their  boats  with  tarpaulins, 
make  the  moorings  secure,  and  put  fenders  on  the  dock-sides,  preparing  for  a  big 
blow. 

Then  the  storm  broke.  The  rain  poured  down,  and  the  angry  white-capped 
waves  drove  upon  the  shore,  lashed  into  a  fury  by  the  driving  wind!  The 
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thunder  rumbled  and  the  lightning  flashed,  a  jagged  streak  of  light  that 
cut  across  the  heavens  like  a  blinding  sword  and  lit  up  the  countryside,  as  I 
raced  for  shelter. 


The  snow  is  whirling  all  about  him.  He  is  now  at  Jimmy's  house.  Jimmy 
is  there  to  meet  him.  Jimmy  asks  Laddie  if  he  could  help  him  light  the 
lamps.  Then  I  see  Jimmy  run  into  the  house.  When  he  comes  back  he  is  in 
his  cap  with  earmuffs,  a  scarf,  woollen-lined  jacket  and  woollen-lined  ski 
pants  and  boots. 

Then  I  see  them  go  down  the  street  together. 

About  half  an  hour  later  I  see  Jimmy  come  back  with  Laddie  the 
Lamplighter,  and  go  up  the  steps  and  open  the  door.  Jimmy  goes  in  for 
a  few  minutes  and  then  comes  out  again  and  invites  Laddie  in  for  some 
cocoa  and  a  sandwich. 

Then  Laddie  goes  home  to  bed  and  so  does  Jimmy.  The  houses  are 
dark,  but  the  street  is  not.  The  lamps  are  bright  and  the  snow  is  still  whirling 
around. 

Now  the  crystal  ball  is  very  still.  It  is  just  a  picture,  with  no  action. 


Birds  can  fly 
Birds  can  fly 

Birds  can  fly  all  over  the  sky. 

I  love  the  Birds,  and  the  Birds  love  me, 

The  Birds  can  fly  all  over  the  sea. 


Anne  Begor,  Upper  II,  Gumming  House. 


Lynne  McLay,  Upper  I,  Age  IQi/^. 


THE  BIRDS 


Carol  Holland,  Preparatory,  Age  6. 


cc 
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LE  RUISSEAU 


Le  ruisseau  chante  sur  les  cailloux, 
Et  les  oiseaux  gais  gazouillent 
Entre  les  branches  vertes  des  arbres; 
Et  les  fleurs  multicolores  s'ouvrent 
Sous  les  rayons  du  soleil  doux. 


Au  loin,  un  jeune  berger  joue  sa  flute; 

Et  les  agneaux  sur  I'herbe  verte  broutent; 

Et  la  brise  legerement  souffle; 

Et  le  ruisseau  continuellement 

Coule  .  .  .  coule  .  .  .  coule  .  .  . 


Catherine  Hadjipateras,  Upper  II,  Barclay  House. 

LES  ARTISTES  IMPRESSIONNISTES 

LES  ARTISTES  impressionnistes  sont  un  groupe  d'artistes  frangais  qui  ont 
peint  avec  emotion.  Quelqu'uns  des  artistes  fameux  sont  Toulouse  Lautrec, 
Cezanne,  Degas  et  Manet.  Tous  les  artistes  furent  rejetes  dans  leur  temps. 
Mais  maintenant  tout  le  monde  aime  leurs  belles  peintures.  lis  ont  pris 
des  couleurs  belles  et  claires.  lis  ont  peint  avec  joie  la  nature  qu'ils  aiment. 
Leurs  portraits  et  leuTs  natures  mortes  ont  maintenant  une  grande  valeur. 

Gloria  Demers,  Form  IIIa,  Cumming  House. 


LE  PRINTEMPS 

C'est  le  printemps  quand  il  fait  beau. 

La  terre  est  noire  mais  il  fait  chaud. 

Les  enfants  quittent  leurs  jeux,  et  disent 

"C'est  le  printemps,  c'est  le  printemps 

Quand  il  fait  beau." 

Ardis  Cartwright,  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 


LA  REPUBLIQUE  DOMINICAINE 

LA  REPUBLIQUE  DOMINICAINE  est  une  republicjue  appartenant  aux 
Antilles,  I'ancienne  partie  espagnole  de  File  de  Saint  Domingue.  Elle 
occupe  la  partie  est  et  la  plus  grande  de  File  dont  Haiti  est  la  partie  ouest. 
Saint  Domingue  est  le  plus  vieil  etablissement  d'origine  europeenne  dans 
le  nouveau  monde.  II  fut  decouvert  par  Colomb  en  1496,  quand  il  I'appela 
Hispaniola. 

Ciudad  Trujillo  est  la  capitale  et  le  port  de  mer  le  plus  important  de  la 
Republique  Dominicaine.  II  est  situe  sur  la  cote  sud  de  Pile.  II  est  considere 
I'exemple  le  plus  parfait  d'une  ville  espagnole  du  seizieme  siecle  en  Amerique. 
II  est  entoure  de  murs  anciens  et  traverse  de  rues  droites  et  etroites.  La 
vieille  cathedrale  date  de  1512  et  renferme  la  tombe  de  Colomb. 

Sandra  Kovacs,  Form  IVb,  Barclay  House. 
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LE  VILLAGE 


E  VILLAGE  est  petit  et  joli.  Derriere  le  village  il  y  a  des  montagnes 
bleues.  En  hiver  les  montagnes  sont  blanches. 


Dans  la  nuit  on  voit  seulement  les  fenetres  illuminees.  Les  jeunes  filles 
du  village  portent  de  belles  robes  de  toutes  couleurs:  rouges,  bleues,  vertes, 
jaunes  et  roses. 

Des  fleurs  poussent  dans  les  jardins,  et  les  arbres  sont  tres  grands.  J'aime 
surtout  le  beau  coucher  de  soleil.  Oh!  Le  village  est  si  joli! 

Eve  Krupski,  Form  II,  Fairley  House. 


LE  CHIEN  DE  MISERE 

IL  Y  AVAIT  une  fois  dans  la  foret  de  pauvres  gens  ay  ant  un  chien  brun 
aux  poils  frises.  C'etait  un  beau  chien,  mais,  helas,  il  avait  un  vice  des 
plus  terribles  —  il  aimait  beaucoup  courir  apres  les  oiseaux:  les  oiseaux  petits, 
grands,  rouges  ou  jaunes.  Un  jour  il  a  couru  apres  la  pauvre  petite  Sally 
Wren,  qui,  dans  son  effort  frenetique  pour  partir,  a  dechire  sa  frele  patte  sur 
un  bidon  d'etain.  Oh!  la  pauvre,  pauvre  Sally! 

Mais  pendant  ce  temps-la,  les  gens  pensaient  au  destin  de  notre  petit 
chien  —  Et  c'etait  vraiment  terrible! 

Un  jour  quand  le  petit  chien  courait  apres  un  malheureux  petit  oiseau  — 
ZOOM  —  quel  est  ce  bruit  que  nous  entendons?  Ce  n'est  pas  Superman  —  Non, 
ce  sont  tous  les  oiseaux  de  Farbre  vert.  Deux  portent  le  chien  par  ses  oreilles, 
un  plus  grand,  un  merle,  porte  sa  queue,  et  ils  s'envolent  au  loin  avec  une 
bande  victorieuse  d'oiseaux  derriere  eux. 

Bientot  ils  sont  arrives  a  une  clairiere  dans  la  foret.  Les  oiseaux  ont 
convert  notre  heros  de  miel,  donne  par  Billy  Bee,  et  aussi  de  feuilles  et  Font 
emporte  vers  sa  maison.  Imaginez  le  chagrin  du  petit  chien! 

Si  vous  alliez  dans  notre  foret,  vous  ecouteriez  le  gazouillement  des 
oiseaux  et  Faboiement  de  leur  bon  ami,  le  chien,  qui  ne  court  jamais  plus 
apres  les  grands  oiseaux,  ou  les  petits,  ou  les  oiseaux  rouges,  ou  les  jaunes. 
Mais,  je  vous  dirai  un  secret:  Maintenant,  il  court  apres  les  ecureuils  —  Mais 
pour  la  fin  de  cette  histoire-ci,  vous  devrez  attendre  le  cahier  de  Trafalgar 
Fannee  prochaine. 

Alberta  Anderson,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 


TRIOLET 

Qu'il  y  a  beaucoup  de  bruit 

Dans  la  salle  qui  est  la  notre. 

Toutes  les  enfants  poussent  des  cris  — 

Qu'il  y  a  beaucoup  de  bruit! 

Chacune  parle  a  son  amie, 

Chacune  crie  plus  fort  que  Fautre. 

Qu'il  y  a  beaucoup  de  bruit 

Dans  la  salle  qui  est  la  notre! 

Caryl  Churchill,  Form  Vb,  Cumming  House. 
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MA  PROMENADE 

UN  JOUR,  apres  avoir  quitte  I'ecole,  je  reviendrai  pour  lui  rendre  visite. 
Marchant  a  travers  les  corridors  et  m'arretant  dans  les  salles  de  classe, 
je  me  souviendrai  de  tous  les  jours  que  je  passai  ici.  EUe  est  pareille  a  celle 
que  je  quittai  et  je  me  vois  m'asseoir  a  une  place  avec  les  autres  fillettes. 

Sur  un  tableau  noir  il  y  aura  les  devoirs  de  fran^ais,  d'anglais  et  d'algebre 
avec  lesquels  je  combattis.  Sur  les  bureaux  des  professeurs  des  fleurs;  sur 
les  pupitres  des  livres  et  des  souliers. 

Dans  le  gymnase  je  verrai  les  enfants  qui  feront  leurs  exercices  pour 
Mademoiselle  Boite.  Une  cloche  sonnera.  II  y  aura  un  bruit  universel  et 
puis  le  silence. 

Avec  celui-ci,  je  me  souviendrai  bien  de  ma  vieille  ecole. 

Dana  Hopson,  Form  IVb,  Fairley  House. 

L'HIVER 

LES  EMPREINTES  de  pas  apparaissent  sur  la  terre  couronnee  de  neige; 
les  lapins  avec  leurs  grandes  oreilles  flasques  risquent  un  coup  d'oeil 
autour  de  I'arbre;  et  alors  je  vois  les  grandes  branches  noires.  Dans  le  ciel 
bleu  il  y  a  beaucoup  de  nuages  blancs  doux  comme  du  satin. 

La  neige  miroite  comme  un  diamant  et  un  des  plus  grands  arbres  projette 
une  ombre  sur  moi.  II  n'y  a  pas  d'oiseaux  en  hiver,  mais  dans  cet  arbre  on 
pent  voir  un  nid  noir  et  solitaire. 

Comme  un  vent  glacial  souffle  je  fremis  et  me  tourne.  Une  jolie  petite 
ferme  se  dresse  tout  au  loin,  la  fumee  s'eleve  en  spirales  de  la  cheminee, 
et  je  commence  a  courir  et  enfin  la  petite  porte  rouge  est  ouverte  et  je  suis 
dedans. 

Susan  Hallett,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 

LES  CONCERTS  SYMPHONIQUES 

LES  CONCERTS  SYMPHONIQUES  ont  heu  dans  I'auditorium  du  "High 
School  de  Montreal".  lis  sont  diriges,  par  le  Dr.  Wilfrid  Pelletier  et  ils 
commencent  a  dix  heures  et  demie.  Les  enfants  viennent  a  dix  heures  ou 
un  peu  plus  tard  pour  trouver  de  bonnes  places.  Ils  entrent  tranquillement, 
gargons  et  filles,  quelques-uns  avec  leurs  amis  et  d'autres  tout  seuls.  Avant 
que  les  concerts  commencent,  on  entend  les  enfants  qui  parlent  doucement 
Tun  a  I'autre. 

Voila!  le  concert  commence.  Tout  est  tranquille,  les  enfants  arretent  de 
parler.  Le  voici!  Le  Dr.  Wilfrid  Pelletier  lui-meme.  II  explique  aux  enfants 
tellement  bien  la  piece  que  son  orchestre  va  jouer.  C'est  tres  important  qu'un 
orchestre  ait  un  bon  guide.  Cet  homme  est  le  Dr.  Wilfrid  Pelletier.  Ces 
concerts  sont  interessants  pour  tous.  Les  personnes  qui  ne  peuvent  pas  jouer 
un  instrument  les  trouvent  aussi  interessants  que  ceux  qui  jouent  bien.  De 
jeunes  artistes  ont  une  bonne  chance  de  se  faire  remarquer,  parce  que  le  Dr. 
Pelletier  les  invite  a  jouer  de  leur  instrument  dans  son  concert. 

Les  jeunes  enfants  d'aujourd'hui  sont  tres  fortunes  de  pouvoir  entendre 
un  concert  symphonique  dans  leur  ville.  Ces  concerts  sont  tres  bons  pour 
Feducation  de  notre  jeune  public. 

Barbara  Armbruster,  Form  IIIa,  Barclay  House. 
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FORM  OFFICERS 
CHRISTMAS  TERM 


Form 

Arts  VI 
Science  VI 
Form  Va 
Form  Vb 
Form  IVa 
Form  IVb 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IIIb 
Upper  II 


Presidents 
Judy  Brow 
Ann  Slater 
Judy  McDougall 
Judith  Bennett 
Virginia  McAvity 
Jane  Brow 
Jennifer  Biggs 
LuciLE  Robert 
Laureen  Hicks 


Vice-Presidents 
Margaret  Peters 
Virginia  Clark 
Gail  Fitzpatrick 
Joan  Branscombe 
Patsy  Wilson 
Susan  Kilburn 
Elizabeth  Biggs 
Anne  Murray 
Jean  Mason 


SPRING  TERM 


Form 

Arts  VI 
Science  VI 
Form  Va 
Form  Vb 
Form  IVa 
Form  IVb 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IIIb 
Upper  II 


Presidents 
Judy  Brow 
Judy  Mather 
Judy  McDougall 
Judith  Bennett 
Carol  Clark 
Jane  Brow 
Elizabeth  Biggs 
LuciLE  Robert 
Ann  Bergithon 


Vice-Presidents 
Margaret  Peters 
Lyn  Sheward 
Ann  Kampouris 
Joan  Branscombe 
Lynne  Harrison 
Elizabeth  Corken 
Alice  Craib 
Anne  Murray 
Elizabeth  Brooks 
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Form 

Arts  VI 
Science  VI 
Form  Va 
Form  Vb 
Form  IVa 
Form  IVb 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IIIb 
Form  Upper  II 
Form  II 


Class  Treasurers 
Maure  Gorman 
Margaret  Milne 
Beverley  Mooney 
Kristin  Liersch 
Lynne  Harrison 
Margaret  Morton 
Jennifer  Biggs 
Diane  Kromp 
Elisabeth  McKay 


Library  Representatives 
Carolyn  Grossmann 
Cathie  Stokes 
Janet  Bryce 
Morven  McIlquham 
Lynne  Harrison 
Margaret  Clegg 
Maria  Contorrigas 
Kathleen  Hampton 
Anne  Begor 
Marion  Ballantyne 


SCHOOL  DONATIONS  1953-54 

May   The  Salvation  Army   $  40.00 

June   Children's  Memorial  Hospital   140.00 

Oct   Welfare  Federation   84.00 

Nov   Poppy  Day  Campaign   100.00 

Dec   Miss  Hasell's  Mission   40.00 

March   Junior  Red  Cross   50.00 

April   Save  the  Children  Fund   65.00 


THE  PREFECTS 


Standing:  Vicky  Cumyn,  Margot  McLean,  Maure  Gorman,  Margaret  Peters. 
Sitting:  Elizabeth  Brooks,  Judy  Brow,  Pamela  Bolton 
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JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

THIS  YEAR,  Trafalgar  has  put  a  great  deal  of  work  and  effort  into  the 
Junior  Red  Cross.  We  were  not  given  any  sewing,  so  we  spent  our  time  on 
other  activities,  such  as  making  scrapbooks.  Quite  a  number  of  these  were 
put  together,  with  subjects  to  suit  everyone — geographical  ones  for  the  person 
interested  in  travel,  scrapbooks  on  automobiles  and  engines  for  the  mechanical 
boy.  Another  new  idea  was  the  making  of  jig-saw  puzzles.  These  were  made 
of  colourful  pictures  found  in  magazines  which  were  pasted  onto  cardboard 
and  then  cut  into  small  interlocking  pieces. 

This  Christmas,  we  sent  to  the  Red  Cross  a  box  of  toys  that  were  collected 
from  the  girls.  Books,  stuffed  animals,  dolls  and  games  are  only  a  few  of 
the  things  that  were  sent. 

The  two  main  House  projects  for  the  Red  Cross  were  collecting  one 
pound  of  stamps  (the  common  ones  that  everybody  receives  on  letters) 
and  knitting  afghan  squares.  Knitting  was  a  very  popular  way  of  obtaining 
House  points  too.  At  the  end  of  the  Spring  term,  the  Houses  had  an  exhibition 
of  work  done  during  the  first  and  second  terms. 

Many  thanks  to  Miss  Russell  for  the  time  that  she  has  willingly  devoted 
to  helping  us  to  make  articles  that  will  be  appreciated  and  enjoyed. 

Laureeiv  Hicks,  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 

INTER-HIGH-SCHOOL  COUNCIL 

THE  YEAR  1953-54  has  been  a  busy  one  for  the  Junior  Red  Cross 
Inter-High-School  Council  of  Montreal.  As  well  as  all  the  knitting  for 
overseas  relief,  supplies  for  needy  families,  both  here  and  abroad,  health 
kits,  and  Cerebral  Palsy  equipment  which  has  been  made  by  schools,  speech 
therapy  has  been  organized,  favours  made  for  hospitalized  children,  and 
clothing  collected  for  the  Girls'  Cottage  School  at  St.  Bruno. 

Each  year  the  Inter-High-School  Council  chooses  one  major  project  for 
which  to  raise  money  by  donations,  dances,  sales,  etc.  in  the  individual  schools. 
This  year  the  Council  voted  to  buy  an  Anhydrator,  or  Chemical  Film  Dryer, 
and  a  Pass  Box  for  the  Children's  Memorial  Hospital.  This  project,  costing 
approximately  $2,200,  was  the  most  expensive  undertaken  to  date  by  the 
Council.  The  Pass-Box,  which  is  an  accessory  to  the  Anhydrator,  was  purchased 
separately  by  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  School.  The  formal  presentation 
of  the  Anhydrator  will  take  place  in  May  in  the  X-Ray  Department  of  the 
Outpatients  Department  of  the  Hospital.  To  this  main  project  of  the  year, 
Trafalgar  donated  $50,  which  was  raised  by  collection. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  school  year,  the  School  for  Crippled  Children 
asked  the  Council  to  donate  to  them  three  wheelchairs,  two  junior  type 
costing  $108  each,  and  one  adult,  costing  $146.70.  This  need  has  been  filled  by 
several  of  the  schools,  individually. 

The  annual  Junior  Red  Cross  Variety  Revue  was  presented  for  two 
performances  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  Show.  The  performances 
were  at  Montreal  High  and  West  Hill  High  on  Friday,  March  5th,  and  Friday, 
March  12th,  respectively.  The  profits  of  the  show  are  expected  to  be  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  $700,  and  these  will  go  to  Far  Eastern  Relief.  The  Revue 
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will  be  taken  to  two  Veterans'  Hospitals  for  their  enjoyment — Queen  Mary 
Hospital  on  April  30th,  and  Ste.  Anne's  on  May  7th.  In  the  Variety  Revue 
Trafalgar  was  well  represented,  as  two  girls  from  the  Vlth  Form,  Margaret 
Milne  and  Christine  Catto,  participated,  the  former  as  a  vocalist,  and  the  latter 
reciting  a  monologue.  Linda  McDougall,  one  of  Trafalgar's  representatives  to 
the  Council,  and  a  group  of  Vlth  Formers  served  as  usherettes  at  the  Montreal 
High  performance,  and  Carolyn  Grossmann  directed.  Over  80  tickets  were 
sold  by  the  School,  which  made  a  sum  of  about  $40. 

It  is  much  to  Trafalgar's  credit  that  in  a  Council  where  schools  of 
such  size  and  such  facilities  abound,  she  should  nevertheless  hold  her  own 
as  she  does.  Our  thanks  go  to  Miss  Russell  who  has  leaped  into  her  task 
of  Red  Cross  mistress  with  much  energy  and  interest,  and  who  has  borne  with 
the  Red  Cross  Representatives  in  many  problems,  and  we  must  also  thank 
Miss  E.  Lorraine  How,  Director  of  the  Junior  Red  Cross,  for  her  help  to  us 
this  year. 

Carolyn  Grossmann,  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 

THE  YOUNG  PEOPLE'S 
SYMPHONY  CONCERTS 

EIGHT  SATURDAY  mornings  each  winter,  many  girls  from  Traf.  go  down 
to  the  Montreal  High  School  auditorium  to  hear  one  of  the  Young 
People's  Concerts  conducted  by  Dr.  Wilfrid  Pelletier.  These  concerts  are  enjoyed 
very  much  by  all  who  attend.  They  are  organized  by  a  very  able  committee 
of  twelve  ladies.  Miss  Gurd  was  president  for  the  past  two  seasons,  and 
Madame  Prieur,  who  was  ticket  convenor,  is  the  new  president.  The  Tuesday 
morning  before  the  concert,  in  Music  Appreciation  class,  Madame  Prieur 
reviews  the  programme  for  the  coming  concert,  telling  us  what  will  be  played 
and  who  the  soloists  are  to  be.  Every  year,  in  Music  Appreciation  class,  each 
girl  in  the  Fourth  Form  makes  a  scrapbook.  These  require  a  great  deal  of 
work,  but  are  always  enjoyed  for  many  years  after.  Last  year,  in  June, 
Elizabeth  Dingman  won  Madame  Prieur's  prize  for  the  best  scrapbook. 

Each  year  at  these  concerts  there  are  musical  painting,  scrapbook  and 
question  contests  in  which  Traf  did  exceptionally  well  this  year.  Sally  Tingle, 
of  IIIb,  took  first  prize  in  the  painting  contest,  age  group  11-14,  with  Betsy 
Burrows  of  IVb  coming  second.  In  the  question  contest,  age  group  11-14, 
Lucile  Robert,  IIIb,  came  in  second  place.  In  the  scrapbook  contest,  age 
11-14,  Sandra  Keymer  of  IVb  came  first,  and  Sandra  Kovacs,  also  of  IVb,  tied 
with  Dawn  Marshall  of  IVa  for  the  second  prize. 

Dr.  Pelletier  of  the  New  York  Philharmonic  Young  People's  Concerts 
conducts  different  types  of  music  at  these  concerts.  One  composition  which 
we  all  especially  enjoyed  was  the  "Farewell  Symphony"  by  Haydn,  played 
as  it  was  in  the  days  of  Haydn.  When  each  member  of  the  orchestra  had 
finished  playing  his  part,  he  would  nonchalantly  stand  up  and  walk  out. 
At  each  concert  we  are  questioned  by  Dr.  Pelletier  concerning  the  instruments 
of  the  orchestra.  We  write  the  answers  to  these  questions  on  forms  on  the 
backs  of  our  programmes. 

The  soloists  were  originally  invited  by  Dr.  Pelletier  from  New  York,  but 
now  they  are  talented  young  Montrealers  chosen  through  audition.  At  one 


[43] 


concert  this  year,  we  were  very  fortunate  in  having  Dr.  Pelletier's  wife,  Rose 
Bampton,  with  us. 

At  the  end  of  the  concert.  Dr.  Pelletier  plays  a  short  and  very  peppy 
piece,  such  as  "Sleigh  Ride"  by  Leroy  Anderson,  for  the  benefit  of  the  younger 
concert-goers. 

Many  thanks  to  Dr.  Pelletier  for  our  wonderful  concerts,  and  to  Miss 
Gurd  for  organizing  everything  so  well  this  year.  Also  many  thanks  and  all 
the  best  of  luck  to  our  own  Madame  Prieur  for  helping  us  to  learn  about 
and  to  understand  this  great  world  of  music. 

Sandra  Keymer,  Form  IVb,  Gumming  House. 


SCENES  FROM  "ARMS  AND  THE  MAN" 
acted  by  Lower  Canada  College  and  Trafalgar,  Summer  Term  1953. 

THE  HOUSES 

1 IMAGINE  that  many  outsiders  who  don't  know  the  functions  of  the 
school  very  well  are  sometimes  a  little  puzzled  as  to  just  what  the  Houses 
are.  If  you  were  to  look  up  "house"  in  the  dictionary,  you  would  find  that  it 
meant  "building  for  habitation  or  for  some  specified  purpose,  etc."  and  after 
considering  this  a  few  moments  decide  that  it  wasn't  the  kind  of  house  you 
were  looking  for.  So  the  thing  to  do,  it  would  seem,  would  be  to  ask  a  Trafalgar 
girl — but  it  is  my  experience  that  these  interesting  creatures  are  always  busy, 
always  in  a  rush,  and  never  have  time  to  explain  such  things  to  uninformed 
parents.  Therefore  I  shall  put  the  definition  down  in  writing,  so  that  all  may 
see  what  a  House,  in  the  school  sense  of  the  word,  is. 

The  school  is  divided  into  four  competitive  sections,  from  Form  II 
upwards — the  younger  girls  don't  belong  to  the  Houses.  These  Houses  are  all 
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named  after  outstanding  people  in  the  school's  history:  Barclay  and  Ross 
after  two  men  instrumental  in  starting  the  school,  Gumming  and  Fairley  after 
two  former  headmistresses.  The  Houses  instil  into  the  school  a  very  keen  sense 
of  competition,  and  give  the  girls  something  to  work  for  throughout  the  year. 
They  teach  the  art  of  co-operation,  and,  for  the  older  girls,  are  a  very  good 
means  of  developing  an  all-important  sense  of  responsibility. 

During  the  school  year,  there  are  various  competitions  among  the  Houses. 
In  the  fall  is  the  "House  Competition".  This  is  named  in  this  uninformative 
manner  because  it  changes  every  year — singing  sometimes,  or  a  fashion  show, 
a  hobby  show,  skits,  tableaux,  and  so  on.  This  year  it  was  a  singing  competition, 
each  House  singing  a  religious  song,  another  song  of  its  own  choosing,  and 
a  House  song  written  especially  for  the  occasion.  The  winner  was  Gumming, 
with  Fairley  second. 

Later  on  in  the  year  there  are  Inter-House  basketball  games,  and  towards 
the  end  of  May  there  is  an  Inter-House  field  day.  And  last,  but  not  least, 
is  the  Inter-House  shield,  given  in  June  to  the  House  which  has  accumulated 
the  most  points  throughout  the  year.  The  girls  may  obtain  points  by  reading 
books  on  a  certain  list,  and  being  tested  on  them;  by  doing  knitting  and  sewing 
and  making  scrapbooks  for  the  Red  Gross;  points  are  also  given  for  good 
scholastic  work,  for  good  conduct  and  for  doing  useful  acts  such  as  playing 
the  hymns.  Points  are  taken  off  for  bad  marks,  detentions  and  conduct  marks. 

In  closing,  this  year's  House  Heads  would  like  to  extend  their  best  wishes 
to  the  Houses  in  the  years  to  come.  May  the  Houses  thrive,  and  continue 
the  good  work  that  they  are  doing  in  the  school.  Good  luck  to  each  of  them ! 

Vicky  Gumyn,  Arts  VI,  Fairley  House. 


HOUSE  HEADS 


Barclay- 
Judy  Brow 
Margaret  Peters 


Cumming 
Elizabeth  Brooks 
Carolyn  Grossmann 


Fairley 
Vicky  Cumyn 
Margot  McLean 


Ross 
Pamela  Bolton 
Maiire  Gorman 


THE  CUMMING  HOUSE  SONG 

words  by  Caryl  Churchill 


We  are  here  to  sing  of  Cumming, 
Sing  to  Cumming's  praise! 

We  are  here  to  sing  of  Cumming, 

And  could  sing  of  it  for  days. 

Proving  that  we  are  the  best  House, 

Is  the  object  of  this  song; 

We're  getting  better  every  year,  for 
Cumming's  coming  on! 

When  McGregor  crashes  through  here, 

Who  will  stand  it  best? 
Who  will  salvage  from  the  wreckage 
Bent  House-pins  and  a  crest? 
Who  will  help  book-tests  and  bad  marks 
To  bravely  go  along? 
Cumming  is  the  House  we  mean,  for 

Cumming's  coming  on! 


We  will  read  and  knit  for  House  points, 

Filling  up  each  card. 
Since  we  took  Miss  Cumming's  name,  we 
Have  all  been  working  hard. 
And  when  things  are  going  badly 
Miss  Cam  will  cheer  us  on, 
Book-tests  will  outnumber  bad  marks, 

Cumming's  coming  on! 

We  are  here  to  sing  of  Cumming, 

Sing  to  Cumming's  praise! 
We  are  here  to  sing  of  Cumming, 
And  could  sing  of  it  for  days. 
But  our  motto's  "Deeds  not  Words",  so 
We  must  end  this  song. 
Just  remember  we're  the  best  House, 

Cumming's  coming  on! 
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CHRISTMAS  CAROL  SINGING 


NE  OF  Trafalgar's  traditions  is  the  presentation  of  a  Christmas  Carol 


Service,  and  it  is  difficult  to  explain  why  we  look  forward  to  Carol 
Singing  with  so  much  excitement.  Primarily,  perhaps,  we  await  it  with  excite- 
ment because  it  is  the  final  hurdle  before  we  leap  into  the  lush  holidays, 
and  because  it  so  mercifully  takes  our  minds  off  our  fateful  exams  and  gives 
us  something  to  think  about  in  those  bleak  days  while  the  staff  industriously 
mark  our  feeble  attempts.  But,  as  well  as  this,  the  Carol  Singing  is  a  goal 
to  work  towards  in  singing  classes,  especially  in  the  past  two  years  since  the 
formation  of  the  Special  Choir,  and  no  matter  how  many  times  we  have 
participated,  we  all  feel  that  sense  of  hushed  electricity  in  the  air.  Every 
year  the  write-up  in  "Echoes"  states  that  "this  year  saw  the  best  performance 
ever  given",  and  I  again  maintain  the  same,  for  it  is  quite  obvious  that,  as 
Mrs.  Meek  gets  to  know  us  better,  she  can  spend  more  time  garnishing  our 
selections. 

This  year's  programme  was  a  blend  of  the  old  favourites  without  which 
Carol  Singing  would  be  incomplete,  and  old  and  modern  folk  carols  which 
added  a  simple  charm  to  our  performance.  With  the  background  of  the 
Madonna  and  Child,  made  by  Miss  Capel  and  her  special  art  class,  completing 
the  picture  in  the  same  mood,  the  entire  school  started  off  with  a  rousing 
welcome  to  the  audience,  called  "Masters  in  This  Hall",  an  old  French  carol.  We 
added  to  this  hospitality  by  inviting  them  to  join  us  in  singing  "While 
Shepherds  Watched".  Another  French  tune,  "Waking  Time",  was  sung  by 
the  Senior  Forms,  and  the  Juniors  contrasted  its  quick  light-heartedness  with 
the  quiet  and  tender  "In  the  Bleak  Midwinter",  by  Gustav  Hoist.  Both  groups 
joined  to  sing  the  favourite  "Unto  Us  a  Boy  Is  Born"  with  much  spirit.  The 
Special  Choir  made  its  first  appearance  with  a  group  of  three  carols — the 
peaceful  fifteenth  century  carol  "This  Endris  Night",  followed  by  the  simple 
and  direct  "D'ou  Viens-tu  Bergere?",  in  which  Margaret  Milne  sang  the  solo 
part,  and  ending  with  "Lo,  How  a  Rose  E'er  Blooming",  by  Praetorius,  which 
was  done  very  effectively  in  three  parts.  The  school  carried  on  this  quiet 
atmosphere  with  "Silent  Night",  and  then  swung  into  the  German  tune  of 
Herrick's  "What  Sweeter  Music  Can  We  Bring?",  with  the  Special  Choir 
singing  the  descant.  Not  to  be  outdone,  the  Junior  Forms  sang  the  liltingly 
simple  "Rocking",  an  old  Czech  carol,  and  the  rest  of  the  School  joined  them 
for  the  French  "All  Ye  Mountains,  Praise  the  Lord".  For  its  final  contribution 
the  Special  Choir  sang  two  lullabies,  "Jesus,  Jesus,  Rest  Your  Head",  an  old 
Appalachian  carol,  and  "Myn  Lyking",  a  light  carol  made  more  interesting 
by  its  dialect.  This  carol,  by  R.  R.  Terry,  was  sung  by  a  chorus  and  three 
soloists,  Carolyn  Bedford-Jones,  Judy  McDougall,  and  Carolyn  Grossmann.  The 
Cornish  "Sans-Day  Carol"  was  sung,  and  "On  This  Day  Earth  Shall  Ring", 
another  Gustav  Hoist  selection,  finished  the  Carol  Service  with  the  same  note 
of  gusto  with  which  it  began.  "O  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful"  was  sung  as  a  closing 
hymn. 

Once  more  we  pay  tribute  to  Mrs.  Meek,  who  in  two  short  years  has  done 
so  much  with  so  little.  We  thank  both  her  and  Miss  Lyman  for  their  patience 
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in  teaching  us,  and  for  giving  up  their  Wednesday  afternoons  to  the  Special 
Choir,  and  we  can  only  hope  that  Carol  Singings  will  continue  to  improve  as 
much  in  the  coming  years. 

Carolyn  Grossmann,  Arts  VI,  Cumming  House. 

MRS.  CHOY'S  VISIT 

ON  WEDNESDAY,  February  17th,  we  all  had  a  very  interesting  morning 
when  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Suzanne  Moy  Choy  came  to  speak  to  us  about  her 
native  Malaya  and  Singapore. 

She  told  us  how  some  explorer  founded  Singapore  in  1819.  He  thought 
it  would  make  a  wonderful  harbour  because  of  its  marvellous  natural  harbour. 

Singapore  is  at  the  very  tip  of  the  Malay  peninsula,  so  it  is  a  very  busy 
place.  One  sees  many  different  races  there,  and,  as  Mrs.  Choy  pointed  out, 
all  the  people  are  friendly  and  there  is  no  racial  discrimination. 

Mrs.  Choy  teaches  school  in  Singapore,  and  she  said  that  boys  of  all 
nationalities  are  taught  side  by  side  in  a  friendly  atmosphere. 

Mrs.  Choy  explained  and  modelled  some  clothes.  First  she  showed  us 
a  sarong  which  was  handwoven.  It  was  heavy  material  and  had  a  beautiful 
silver  design  on  it.  This  was  wrapped  around  the  waist  and  held  by  a  six-yard 
sash  of  deep  purple,  wound  round  and  round  the  waist.  Then  she  put  on 
a  blouse,  which  had  no  buttons,  but  was  held  together  by  three  pins.  She 
explained  to  us  about  the  veil  which  is  worn  by  many  of  the  women  in  Malaya. 
It  is  hand-painted  and  some  of  the  more  modest  women  wear  it  over  their 
mouths  and  noses,  but  the  more  modern  women  use  it  only  as  a  scarf.  Then 
Mrs.  Choy  showed  us  a  hat  of  the  kind  which  is  worn  when  the  women  go 
out  to  plant  rice  in  the  paddies.  It  was  made  of  grasses  and  long  weeds, 
expertly  woven  and  dyed,  and  formed  in.  a  sort  of  conical  shape.  Two  ribbons 
are  usually  worn  to  hold  it  on. 

Mrs.  Choy  was  a  very  nice  woman  and  had  such  a  manner  as  to  put 
us  all  at  ease  at  once.  All  in  all,  we  had  a  very  enjoyable,  and  most  informative, 
time. 

Frances  Kornpointer,  Form  IIIa,  Fairley  House. 
THE  PROJECTOR 

Through  the  kindness  of  the  Old  Girls,  the  school  has  seen  several  films 
during  the  year.  Last  summer  term,  the  forms  from  Upper  II  up  saw  "A  Tale 
of  Two  Cities".  This  year,  in  the  mornings,  a  film  on  Medieval  Castles,  one 
on  Canada,  "Canadian  Pattern",  and  "Nature's  Half-Acre"  were  shown  to 
several  forms;  and  "Too  Young  to  Kiss"  and  "Henry  V"  were  shown  in 
the  gym  on  Friday  afternoons.  The  school  is  very  grateful  to  the  Old  Girls  for 
the  gift  of  the  projector,  and  for  the  interest  they  are  taking  in  its  use. 
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THE  GRADUATION  DANCE 


THE  WEEKS  before  the  long-awaited  "Grad"  Dance  were  weeks  of  much 
confusion.  What  theme  shall  we  use,  how  many  decorations  can  we  obtain, 
who  will  have  parties,  were  typical  of  the  questions  buzzing  between  the  two 
Sixth  Forms.  After  much  discussion  and  weighing  of  pros  and  cons,  we 
finally  decided  on  a  simple  "Spring  Graduation"  theme  which  seemed  suitable. 

The  eagerly  anticipated  day  dawned  at  last;  classes  seemed  to  drag  past 
so  slowly.  After  a  hurried  lunch,  the  girls  dashed  up  to  the  gym  to  put  up 
the  streamers,  flowers  and  backdrop.  The  sombre  old  assembly  hall  took  on 
a  gay  atmosphere,  and  the  effect  was  very  rewarding. 

Then  we  went  home  to  dress,  a  pleasant  task  over  which  everyone  laboured 
meticulously,  I  am  sure.  We  all  gathered  at  Ann  Packham's  for  punch,  and, 
the  first  tension  over,  all  seemed  to  begin  to  enjoy  themselves.  Once  we  reached 
our  destinations  for  dinner,  the  party  was  in  full  swing,  and  after  enjoying 
a  delicious  meal,  we  left  for  the  school. 

The  gym  looked  wonderful,  and  when  the  couples  began  to  dance  to 
the  scintillating  music  of  "The  Blue  Serenaders",  everything  was  complete. 
The  dancing  lasted  until  one  o'clock,  when  we  went  to  Chris's  where  a  singsong 
finished  off  the  evening.  All  in  all  it  was  an  enjoyable  evening,  one  that  I'm 
sure  we  will  not  soon  forget. 

Our  thanks  go  to  the  Old  Girls  Association  for  their  help  and  kindness 
in  making  this  dance  possible.  We  hope  the  Class  of  '55  will  have  as  good 
a  time  as  we  did. 

Elspeth  Girvan,  Arts  VI,  Fairley  House. 


THE  PHOTOGRAPH  COMPETITION 


First — Isabella  Monahan  Second — Laureen  Hicks 
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FORM  ARTS  SIXTH 


JUDITH  HELEN  BROW,  1948-54 

Barclay  House 
"She  is  always  good-natured,  good-humoured  and  free." 
Activities:    Head   Prefect,   House    Head,   Form    President,  Art 
Editor  of  "Echoes",  Form  Gym  Captain,  First  basketball  team. 
Ski  team,  Tennis  team.  Dance  committee. 
Ambition :  Secretary. 

Probable  destiny:    Using  typewriter  ribbon  for  garters. 
Pastime :  Sports. 

Pet  aversion:    "What  have  you  done  to  your  hair?" 
Judy  says:  "Terrific!" 
Prototype:    "The  Streak". 

KATHLEEN  MARIAN  BARR,  1949-54 

Ross  House 

"Only  the  good  die  young.  Why  worry?" 
Activities:    School  Games  Captain,  Form  Games  Captain,  Sports 
Editor   for   "Echoes",   First   basketball   team.   Tennis  team. 
Dance  committee. 
Ambition:    Traf  Old  Girl. 
Probable  destiny:    "Hi,  girls,  Fni  back." 
Pastime :  Sports. 

Pet  aversion:    Being  told  what  to  do. 
Kathy  says :    "Real  'George'  ". 
Prototype:    Dennis  the  Menace. 


SYBIL  COURTICE  BECK,  1952-54 

Barclay  House 

"Her  face  betrays  the  imp  within." 
Ambition:    To  see  the  world. 
Probable  destiny:    Travel  via  number  14  tram. 
Pastime :    Soup  for  lunch. 

Pet  aversion:    Being  called  "Little  Miss  Innocence". 
Favourite  expression :    "Holy  Mud  '. 
Prototype:    Sparkle  Plenty. 
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PAMELA  MARGARET  BOLTON,  1946-54 

Ross  House 

"W^ait,  thou  child  of  hope,  for  time  shall  teach  thee  all  things.^' 
Activities:    Prefect,  House  Head. 
Ambition :  Switzerland. 

Probable  destiny:    The  long  journey  to  Traf  every  morning. 
Pet  aversion:    People  who  tell  her  she's  blushing! 
Favourite  expression:  "Fine". 
Prototype:    "Kurly  Kate". 


MARY  ELIZABETH  BROOKS,  1948-54 

Gumming  House 
"With  mirth  and  laughter  she  doth  abound. 
Though  corny  it  doth  usually  sound" 
Activities:    Prefect,  House  Head,  Form  Gym  Lieutenant,  Ski  team. 
Ambition:    Medical  research. 

Probable  destiny:    Lizzie's  laboratory  for  lazy  lizards. 
Pastime :  Skiing. 

Pet  aversion:    Rain  in  the  winter. 
Favourite  expression:    "Oh,  Margot!!" 


CHRISTINE  CATTO,  1953-54 

Fairley  House 

"I  wish  that  I  might  some  day  see 
Some  French  that  was  not  Greek  to  me." 
Activities:    Second  basketball  team.  Red  Cross  Variety  Revue. 
Ambition:    Toronto  University. 

Probable  destiny:    Digging  a  new  subway  to  get  there. 
Pastime:    Enjoying  life. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  tell  her  to  pay  attention. 
Chris  says:    "Oh,  stop  it!" 
Prototype:    Jerry  Lewis. 


VICTORIA  CUMYN,  1945-54 

Fairley  House 

"Put  not  your  trust  in  money,  but  put  your  money  in  trust." 
Activities:    Prefect,    House    Head,    Form    Representative  for 

"Echoes",  Hymn  player.  Dance  committee. 
Ambition:    Interior  decorating. 

Probable  destiny:    Decorating  Vicky  H's  doll  houses. 
Pastime:    Doodling  in  her  scribblers. 
Pet  aversion:    Boiled  celery,  fish,  and  noisy  females. 
Favourite  expression:  "Bird". 
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ELSPETH  MARGARET  GIRVAN,  1949-54 

Fairley  House 

"O  wondrous  night,  thou  wast  not  meant  for  slumber." 
Activities:    Eaton's  Junior  Councillor,  Dance  Committee,  Literary 

Editor  of  "Echoes". 
Ambition:    Fashion  expert  (?) 
Probable  destiny:    Marital  expert. 
Pastime:    Watching  T.V.  (?) 
Pet  aversion:    Just  missing  the  1.30  p.m.  bus. 
Favourite  expression:    "It  was  a  sensational  party!!" 


MARJORIE  MAURE  GORMAN,  1949-54 

Ross  House 

"Good  humour  is  the  sunshine  of  the  mind." 
Activities:    Prefect,  House  Head,  Form  Treasurer,  Dance  Com- 
mittee. 
Ambition :  McGill. 

Probable  destiny:    Timekeeper  at  Roddick  gates. 
Pastime:    Pocketing  her  glasses. 
Pet  aversion:    The  Summit  Steps. 
Favourite  expression:  "Really?" 
Prototype:    A  panda. 


MARIE  CAROLYN  SUZANNE  GROSSMANN,  1950-54 

Cumming  House 

"She  shifted  her  brain  into  neutral  and  let  her  tongue  idle  on." 
Activities:    House  Head,  Junior  Red  Cross  Representative,  Form 

Library  Representative. 
Ambition:    Lady  Executive. 
Probable  destiny:    Lady  Wrestler. 
Pastime:    Giving  an  opinion. 

Pet  aversion:    "You  understand  it,  it's  just  that  you  don't  grasp  it, 
dear." 

Favourite  expression:    "How  much  more  time  have  we  got?" 
Prototype:    An  L.P.  on  78  R.P.M. 


DORIS  VIVIAN  HARLAND,  1949-54 

Ross  House 
"//  a  woman  has  long  hair,  it  is  her  glory." 
Activities:    Traf  representative  at  Westmount  Hobby  Show. 
Ambition :  Dietitian. 

Probable  destiny:    Planning  meals  for  her  own  family. 
Pastime:    Waiting  for  buses. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  ask,  "Viv,  when  are  you  going  to  cut 

your  hair?" 
Viv  says:    "Oh,  bosh!" 
Prototype:    Minnie  Ha-ha. 


[52] 


EVA  ELSBETH  KORNPOINTER,  1950-54 

Gumming  House 
"Eternal  sunshine  settles  on  her  head." 
Ambition:    To  go  to  McGill,  and  to  travel. 
Probable  destiny:    Travelling  back  to  Traf  on  a  Number  65. 
Pastime:  Dieting. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  make  remarks  about  her  laugh. 
Prototype:    She  ain't  typed. 


MARGOT  KNOX  McLEAN,  1949-54 

Fairley  House 

"The  merry  twinkle  in  her  eye 
Foretells  her  disposition." 
Activities:    Prefect,  House  Head,  School  Games  Lieutenant,  First 
basketball  team.  Tennis  team.  Hymn  player.  Dance  Committee. 
Ambition :  Physiotherapy. 

Probable  destiny:    Margot's  massage  mart  for  mangled  muscles. 
Pastime :  Skiing. 

Pet  aversion:    T-bars.  (Wonder  why?) 
Favourite  expression:    "Oh,  Elizabeth!" 


ANN  ELIZABETH  PACKHAM,  1949-54 

Gumming  House 

"/    am    resolved    to    grow  fat, 
and  stay  young  till  forty." 
Activities:    Hymn  player. 
Ambition:    To  travel. 

Probable  destiny:    Travelling  by  bus  to  "Jennings'". 
Pastime :    Sitting  down  to  a  small  ( ? )  snack. 
Pet  aversion:    People  asking  her  how  much  she  weighs. 
Prototype:    Mary  Martin(?)  Poor  Mary! 


MARGARET  JEAN  PETERS,  1950-54 

Barclay  House 

"If  she  should  fail,  all  would  fail." 
Activities:    Prefect,  House  Head,  Editor  of  "Echoes",  Form  Vice- 
president. 
Ambition:    To  get  her  R.N. 
Probable  destiny:    To  get  her  M.R.S. 
Pastime:    Train  rides  to  Hudson. 
Petrie  says:  "Good-oh!" 
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JEANNETTE  ANN  STEELE,  1950-54 

Fairley  House 
"Inspiration  and  genius  are  one  and  the  same." 
Ambition:    To  travel. 

Probable  destiny:    Rowing  around  Manhattan  Island. 
Pastime:    Making  Eva  laugh  in  French  class. 
Pet  aversion:    Getting  up  at  7  a.m. 
Prototype:    Carmen  Miranda. 


CAROL  JEAN  ARMSTRONG,  1950-54 

Gumming  House 
"The  innocence  in  her  face  oft  hid 
the  mischief  underneath." 
Ambition:    Laboratory  Technician. 
Probable  destiny:    Counting  fleas  on  the  dog. 
Pastime :  Reading. 
Pet  aversion:    Blood  transfusions. 
Favourite  expression:    "Elementary,  my  dear." 


FORM  SCIENCE  SIXTH 


VIRGINIA  CLARK,  1951-54 


Fairley  House 


"I  love  work,  it  fascinates  me. 

I  could  sit  and  look  at  it  for  hours.' 
Form  Vice-President,  Dance  Committee. 
To  be  a  nurse. 

9  t  t 


Activities : 
Ambition : 
Probable  destiny: 
Pastime :  Eating. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  say  she  is  underweight. 
Ginnie  says:    "Does  it  have  to  be  handed  in  today?' 
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ROSEMARY  CLARKE,  1952-54 

Fairley  House 

"Some  are  wise. 
Some  are  otherwise." 
Activities:    Second  basketball  team,  Dance  Committee. 
Ambition:    To  be    a  nurse. 
Probable  destiny:    Nursing  sugar-cane  plants. 
Pastime:    Trying  to  ring  bells  on  time!! 
Pet  aversion:    People  who  say  she  doesn't  speak  English. 
Rosie  says:    "Ummm"  (with  a  Jamaican  accent!) 


PETA  MAVIS  HUNT,  1952-54 

Ross  House 

"//  there  is  a  crime,  I  am  guilty." 
Activities:    Form  Gym  Captain,  First  basketball  team. 
Ambition :  Nursing. 

Probable  destiny:    Pete's  steam  room  for  pudgy  people. 
Pastime :  T.W. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  don't  mind  their  own  business. 
Favourite  expression:    "I've  got  to  get  the  3.40  ...  ! !" 
Prototype :  Monkey. 


CAROLYN  MALO,  1952-54 

Gumming  House 
"She'll  hold  up  her  end  of  the  argument 
until  it's  almost  vertical." 
Ambition:    To  be  a  nurse  in  the  "General". 
Probable  destiny:    Cleaning  floors  in  the  "Vic". 
Pastime :  Arguing. 

Pet  aversion:    People  who  won't  argue. 

Favourite  expression:    "That'll  go  over  like  a  lead  balloon." 


JUDY  MATHER,  1951-54 

Fairley  House 

"What  I  learned,  I  have  forgotten. 
What  I  know,  I  guessed." 
Activities:    Form  President,  Tennis  team. 
Ambition:  L.R. 
Probable  destiny:  Maryland. 
Pastime:    Attempting  jazz  on  the  piano. 
Pet  aversion:    Being  told  what  to  do. 
Favourite  expression:    "TRA  .  .  .  mendous." 
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MARGARET  GRACE  MILNE,  1950-54 

Gumming  House 

"Fair  as  a  star,  when  only  one 
Is  shining  in  the  sky." 
Activities:    Form  Treasurer. 
Ambition:    The  "Met". 

Probable  destiny:    Singing  sweet  little  lullabies  at  bedtime. 

Pastime :  Y.P.U. 

Pet  aversion:    Slow  walkers. 

Marg  says:    "Don't  forget  your  mission  money,  pleaseV* 
Prototype:    Madame  Melba. 


MARGARET  LYN  SHEWARD,  1951-54 

Gumming  House 

"In  school,  quiet  and  demure. 
Outside — well,  don't  be  too  sure!" 
Activities:    Form  Vice-president,  Traf   Representative  at  West- 
mount  Hobby  Show. 
Ambition:  Modelling. 

Probable  destiny:    Modelling  Traf  uniform. 
Pastime:    Listening  to  records. 
Pet  aversion:    Running  for  the  train. 
Favourite  expression:    "T/iis  is  the  end." 


ANN  MARGARET  SLATER,  1949-54 

Fairley  House 

"When  I  feel  like  working,  I  just 
lie  down  until  the  feeling  passes." 
Activities:    School  Games  Secretary,  Form  Games  Gaptain,  Form 

President. 
Ambition :  Physiotherapy. 
Probable  destiny:    Nursing  an  injured  skier. 
Pastime:    Following  the  ski  races. 
Pet  aversion:    Men — when  they  are  not  around. 
Favourite  expression:    "Don't  pick   on   me;   I'm  not  the  only 

guilty  one." 


CATHERINE  MARY  STOKES,  1951-54 

Ross  House 

"Fame  is  the  thirst  of  youth." 
Activities:    House  Red  Gross  Representative,  Form  Representative 

for  "Echoes",  Form  Library  Representative. 
Ambition :    To  study  in  Europe. 
Probable  destiny:    Europe,  but  not  studying! 
Pastime:    Translating  letters  from  Italy. 
Pet  aversion:    Gatching  trains  at  7.45  a.m. 
Favourite  expression:    "I'm  not  English,  I'm  Welsh." 
Prototype:    Little  Lulu. 
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WE'RE  THE  CLASS  OF  '54 


We're  the  class  of  '54, 
Unto  you  our  fears  we  pour. 
After  our  exams  arrive 
Meet  the  class  of  '55. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
Quoth  the  student,  "Nevermore 
Will  you  see  us  grace  these  halls, 
Or  write  upon  you,  hallowed  walls." 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
Social  life  we  won't  ignore, 
'Cause  our  thoughts  in  men  are  sunk. 
Let's  just  face  it,  we  will  flunk. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 

O'er  our  books  we  will  not  pore; 

We  will  fail,  so  very  soon. 

To  avoid  the  rush  in  June. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 

Of  our  bitterness,  the  core 

Is  "You're  the  seniors  of  the  school. 

And  so  you  must  obey  each  rule". 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 

Oxfords,  lectures  we  abhor; 

The  first  are  laced  and  dull  and  black. 

The  second  keep  us  on  the  rack. 

Carolyn 


We're  the  class  of  '54, 
And  when  we're  not  here  any  more. 
Will  you  recall  the  good  we've  done. 
Or  just  remember  all  the  fun? 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
And  if,  perchance,  you  hear  a  roar 
Disturb  the  school — well,  it's  just  us 
Creating  all  the  noise  and  fuss. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
What's  that  you  hear,  a  gentle  snore? 
Why,  that's  our  favourite  period,  Latin. 
All  we  need  are  pillows,  satin. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
And  if  you  hadn't  heard  before. 
We  haven't  really  flipped  our  lids. 
We're  just  crazy,  mixed-up  kids! 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 
Though  we  find  school  work  quite  a  bore. 
You  may  be  sure  our  next  year's  pennings 
Will  be  marked  by  Mr.  Jennings. 

We're  the  class  of  '54, 

What  does  the  future  hold  in  store? 

If  we  die  before  we're  out. 

We  wish  you  luck  in  your  long  bout. 

BMANN,  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 


AWARDS 


THE  TRAFALGAR  CUP 

The  Trafalgar  Cup,  awarded  to  the  most  public-spirited  of  the  senior  girls, 
who  at  the  same  time  has  maintained  a  high  standard  of  conduct  and  has 
shown  devotion  to  work,  was  awarded  last  year  to  Janet  LeDain. 


THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  Cup,  awarded  to  the  senior  girl  who  has  made  the  most 
of  her  opportunities,  showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  awarded 
to  Lydia  Ebel. 


THE  INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

The  Inter-House  shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson  to  the  House 
which  attains  the  greatest  number  of  points  during  the  year,  was  won  by 
Barclay  House. 
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TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

1953-1954 

President   Dr.  Foster 

Chairman   Miss  Box 

Captain   Kathy  Barr 

Secretary        .      .      .      .      .      .      .  Ann  Slater 

5th  Form  Representative  ....  Kristin  Liersch 


ATHLETIC  AWARDS  — 1953 


Senior  Form  Basketball  Cup 
Junior  Form  Basketball  Cup 
Senior  Sports  Cup 
Intermediate  Sports  Cup 
Junior  Sports  Cup 
Senior  Gymnastic  Shield 
Junior  Gymnastic  Shield 
The  Stocking  Cup 
The  Strathcona  Cup 
Private  School  Basketball  Cup 


— Science  VI 
— IIIb 
— IVb 
—II 

— Lower  I 
— Arts  VI 
— IIIb 

— IVa  and  IVb 
— Frances  Magor 
First  team — Trafalgar 


In  the  High-Jumping  Competition  held  in  May,  1953,  Morven  Mcllquham 
broke  the  school  record  by  jumping  4'  10".  Kris  Liersch  did  4'  8",  Judy 
Brow  4' 7"  and  Judy  Liersch  4' 6". 
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GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS 
FORM  CAPTAIN  LIEUTENANT 


Arts  VI 

Judy  Brow 

Elizabeth  Brooks 

Science  VI 

Tr»  TT 

Peta  Hunt 

Va 

Ann  Kampouris 

Janet  Bryce 

Vb 

MoRVEN  McIlquham 

Kristin  Liersch 

IVa 

Lynne  Harrison 

Virginia  McAvity 

IVb 

Jane  Brow 

Margaret  Clegg 

IIIa 

Alison  Beattie 

Camille  Cameron 

IIIb 

Kathleen  Hampton 

Nancy  Wood 

Upper  II 

Tory  Liersch 

Ann  Manthorp 

GAMES  OFFICERS 
FORM  CAPTAIN  LIEUTENANT 

Arts  VI  Kathy  Barr  Margot  McLean 

Science  VI  Ann  Slater  Judy  Mather 

Va  Judy  McDougall  Sherrill  Mowat 

Vb  Judith  Bennett  Joan  Branscombe 

IVa  Judy  Bourdeau  Patsy  Wilson 

IVb  Susan  Kilburn  Sandra  Crimp 

IIIa  Maria  Contorrigas  Elizabeth  Biggs 

IIIb  Diane  Kromp  Lucile  Robert 

Upper  II  Jean  Mason  Judy  Vivian 


SENIOR  FIELD  DAY 

Everybody  is  looking  forward  to  our  Field  Day  which  will  be  held  in 
May  of  this  year. 

Results  of  last  year's  Field  Day: 

Ross   ^   45 

Barclay  .  31 

Cumming    25 

Fairley    24 

Highest  individual  scorers  were: 

Morven  McIlquham 

Pearl  Chaisson 


JUNIOR  FIELD  DAY 

This  is  usually  held  in  our  own  garden  at  school  and  is  enjoyed  by  Juniors 
and  their  Parents.  A  cup  presented  by  the  "Garden  Mothers"  for  the  Mother 
and  Daughter  race  was  won  by  Mrs.  Brainerd  and  Susan. 
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FIRST  BASKETBALL  TEAM 


Standing:  Ann  Kampouris,  Judy  Brow,  Morven  Mcllquham. 
Sitting:  Kristin  Liersch,  Kathy  Barr,  Margot  McLean,  Janet  Rutherford. 

BASKETBALL 

Another  very  exciting  Basketball  season  has  come  to  a  close.  The  first 
team  cup  this  year  was  won  by  Trafalgar,  who  won  three  out  of  four 
games,  forced  to  a  sudden  death  play-off  with  The  Study.  The  second  team 
was  not  so  successful  this  year  but  should  do  better  next  year  as  they  have 
now  more  experience. 

This  year  we  played  against  Westmount  Senior  High  and  against  Montreal 
High.  Both  these  games  were  very  good  and  we  hope  to  play  again  next  year. 
Everyone  is  anxiously  looking  forward  to  the  inter-form  and  inter-house 
matches  to  be  played  next  term.  Good  Luck  All! 

RESULTS  OF  BASKETBALL  MATCHES 

PRIVATE  SCHOOL  LEAGUE 

Scores 


School 

Date 

1st  Team 

2nd  Team 

The  Study 

Oct.  28 

22-20 

3-18 

Weston 

Nov.  9 

4-6 

Miss  Edgar's 

Nov.  16 

34-7 

4-10 

The  Study 

Nov.  30 

14-15 

12-6 

Weston 

Jan.  13 

13-14 

Miss  Edgar's 

Jan.  25 

40-18 

13-7 

The  Study  (play-off) 

Feb.  1 

26-18 

OTHER 

GAMES 

Scores 

School 

Date 

1st  Team 

2nd  Team 

Montreal  High 

Dec.  16 

19-33 

15-11 

Westmount  Senior  High 

Jan.  18 

16-26 

16-5 
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SECOND  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
Standing:  Sherrill  Mowat,  Rosemary  Clarke,  Joan  Branscombe,  Sheila  McKay,  Patsy  Wils 
Sitting:  Judy  Bennett,  Ann  Slater,  Merilyn  Hayes,  Christine  Catto. 


INTER-HOUSE  BASKETBALL 


Ross 
Barclay 
Fairley 
Gumming 


} 
} 


Ross 
13-10 
Fairley 
11-7 


J 


FINAL 

Ross 

11-4 


SENIOR  FORM  BASKETBALL 


Arts  VI 

Science  VI 

Va 

Vb 

IVa 

IVb 


} 
} 
} 


Bye 

Bye 

Vb 

7-6 

IVa 

7-2 


} 


Arts  VI 
w.o.  Sc.  VI 

Vb 
38-2 


Vb 
^  16-14 


JUNIOR  FORM  BASKETBALL 


IIIa  ^  IIIa 

IIIb  /  16-15                 I  IIIa 

Upper  II  ^  Upper  II            (  22-5 

II  r  32-6 


[61] 


TENNIS  TEAM 

Standing:  Judy  McDougall,  Margot  McLean. 
Kneeling:  Kathy  Barr,  Judy  Brow. 


TENNIS 

The  matches  were  played  on  the  Trafalgar  courts  on  Thursday,  October 
1st.  The  Study  came  out  on  top  this  year  with  31  points.  Trafalgar  had  14  and 
Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  had  9  points. 

Congratulations  to  The  Study  on  winning  for  the  second  year  in  succession. 
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SKIING 


This  year  the  annual  ski  meet  was  held  on  Molson  Hill  at  St.  Sauveur 
and  was  sponsored  by  the  Penguin  Ski  Club.  On  the  Junior  Team  were 
Sandra  Keymer,  Diana  Falkner  and  Phyllis  Weldon  while  the  Seniors  were 
Judy  Brow,  Elizabeth  Brooks,  ICristin  Liersch,  Susan  Kilbum,  and  Isabella 
Monahan.  Margot  McLean  was  absent  owing  to  a  bad  ankle.  Special  congratula- 
tions to  Isabella  Monahan  who  placed  highest  on  our  team  in  the  combined 
downhill  and  slalom  and  to  Elizabeth  Brooks  who  came  third  in  the  slalom. 
The  cup  was  again  won  by  The  Study. 


GYM  COMPETITION 

Apart  from  our  Gym  Demonstration,  which  is  described  elsewhere,  an 
annual  event  held  in  May  is  the  interclass  gym  competition.  During  this  time, 
Miss  Box  lets  the  Gym  Captains  take  over,  instructing  a  regular  class.  The 
winning  class  and  the  best  officers  receive  awards. 


GYMNASTIC  AWARDS  — 1954 

"G"  BADGES 

Form  III    Kathleen  Hampton,  Jane  Walker,  Phyllis  Weldon,  Nancy  Wood. 

Form   IV    Sandra  Crimp,  Lynne  Harrison,  Sandra  Mailloux,  Isabella  Monahan. 

Form     V    Joan  Branscombe,  Merilyn  Hayes,  Ann  Kampouris,  Sheilah  McKay, 
Mary  Rosevear,  Janet  Rutherford. 

Form   VI    Sybil  Beck,  Rosemary  Clarke,  Carolyn  Grossmann. 

"STARS" 

Form   IV    Jane  Brow,  Margaret  Clegg,  Virginia  McAvity,  Patsy  Wilson,  Susan 
Kilburn. 

Form     V    Judy    Bennett,    Elizabeth    Dingman,    Kristin    Liersch,  Morven 
Mcllquham,  Judy  McDougall,  Sherrill  Mowat. 

Form    VI    Kathy  Barr,  Pamela  Bolton,  Elizabeth  Brooks,  Judy  Brow,  Peta 
Hunt,  Margot  McLean,  Ann  Slater. 


HONOURABLE  MENTION 

Christine  Catto,  Vivian  Harland,  Margaret  Peters,  Janet  Bryce,  Caryl 
Churchill,  Karen  Curry,  Ruth  Lennox,  Beverley  Mooney,  Fotini  Perivolaris, 
Lynne  Schofield,  Judy  Bourdeau,  Judy  Brown,  Elizabeth  Corken,  Sandra  Kovacs, 
Sandra  Sloan,  Elizabeth  Biggs,  Alice  Craib,  Alida  Visser,  Simone  Engelbert, 
Sandra  Robertson,  Eleanor  Scott,  Marion  Ballantyne,  Wendy  Laws,  Glee  Willows. 
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SISTERS  ARE  so  stupid!  For  months  my  sister,  Jane,  had  been  yakking 
away  about  the  Gym  Dem  her  school  puts  on  every  year,  and  I'd  had 
to  cram  my  fingers  in  my  ears  to  keep  the  noise  out.  Then  she  really  got  a 
brainwave  at  breakfast  one  day — "Mom,  why  don't  you  make  David  go?" 
and  I  decided  it  was  time  to  collect  my  marbles,  pick  up  my  baseball  bat, 
and  leave  for  school.  But  Mom  thought  it  was  a  terrific  idea,  that  I'd  simply 
adore  it,  and  when  I  tried  to  get  Pop  to  help  me,  he  just  kicked  my  foot 
under  the  table  and  shrugged  his  shoulders.  Man,  is  he  ever  henpecked,  boy! 

So  that's  how  I  got  roped  into  getting  all  washed  and  dressed  like  a 
sissy  in  a  white  shirt  and  a  tie,  and  going  to  Traf.'s  Gym  Dem.  I  felt  quite 
good  because,  though  they  let  me  in  easily,  I  saw  a  couple  of  big  boys  from 
my  school  being  told  they  couldn't  come.  Anyway,  pretty  soon  the  show  began, 
and  I  got  ready  to  pull  out  my  comics.  A  lady  played  the  piano  and  a  whole 
bunch  of  girls  and  boys  came  in  folk  dancing.  The  girls  were  wearing  those 
circle  skirts  that  Jane  makes,  and  the  boys  (just  girls  pretending  they  were 
boys)  wore  shorts.  After  they  danced,  some  real  little  kids  in  blue  and  white 
shorts  and  shirts  came  in  and  played  games,  and  I  started  to  wonder  whether 
to  try  out  for  Bantam  Track.  Then  even  smaller  girls  came  out  to  do  exercises, 
and  just  as  I  was  beginning  to  wonder  how  much  younger  they  were  going  to 
get,  some  bigger  kids  came  in  wearing  white  shorts  and  red  belts  and  carrying 
"wands",  and  they  did  exercises  too.  I  was  just  starting  on  my  third  wad  of 
bubble  gum  when  my  sister's  class  came  in  and  did  a  drill  in  dead  quiet. 
Just  in  the  middle  I  busted  a  bubble,  and,  gee,  I  didn't  know  it  was  going 
to  pop  so  loud,  and  everyone  in  the  gym  looked  at  me.  Boy,  was  Mom  ever 
mad!  Anyway,  for  once  my  sister  didn't  mess  it  up,  and  she  actually  was 
quite  good;  but  don't  tell  her  I  said  so.  After  the  quiet  exercises,  they  brought 
out  a  contraption  called  a  vaulting  horse,  and  for  girls  they  jumped  over  it 
pretty  good.  A  couple  of  them  went  over  straight  in  sort  of  a  backbend, 
and  it  was  real  keen.  The  girls  in  black  stockings  climbed  ropes  all  the  way 
up  to  the  top,  and  though  my  school  could've  done  better,  if  I'd  been  a  sissy 
I  would've  been  scared  when  they  came  down  with  their  arms  out.  But 
if  I'd  been  there,  I  would've  zoomed  down  them,  not  gone  so  slowly.  In  the 
tumbling  the  older  kids  did  pyramids  and  stuff,  but  the  best  was  the  elephant 
and  camel  walk — I'd  like  to  see  Granny  doing  that!  Some  of  the  girls  jumped 
over  the  whole  box  like  they  were  Trigger.  Then  came  the  funniest — "Good 
Morning" — a  whole  bunch  of  little  girls  doing  exercises  like  Mom^  does 
every   morning,   to   a   record   with   the   gym   teacher's  voice   on   it.  They 
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were  wearing  pyjamas  and  one  of  them  wore  blue  and  white  striped  ones 
just  Hke  mine.  The  Upper  lis  marched  after  that,  and  they  wore  red  shorts 
and  red  or  white  shirts.  They  were  good,  but  I  Uked  our  Cadet  Corps  better, 
and  after  them  the  biggest  Vlth  Form  girls  did  exercises  in  white  shorts  and 
blue  sashes.  The  music  was  keen,  and  it  was  from  that  terrific  movie  "Hans 
Christian  Andersen"  that  I  saw  with  all  the  guys  the  day  I  spilled  popcorn 
all  over  me.  There  was  balancing,  too,  and  that  was  good,  boy — they  walked 
through  hoops  and  no  one  dropped  a  ball  they  were  tossing,  either.  The  last 
thing  was  skipping  and  this  was  typical  for  girls,  and  I  decided  to  read  my 
comic  because  I  see  girls  skipping  every  day,  but  Mom  wouldn't  let  me. 
Finally  the  last  thing  was  the  Grand  March — all  the  girls  in  the  whole  school 
walked  in  and  there  were  girls  and  more  girls — thousands  of  them.  Gee, 
I'd  hate  to  have  to  go  to  school  with  all  that  many.  Anyway  they  marched 
in  good,  and  then  sang  "God  Save  the  Queen",  and  marched  out.  Jane  winked 
at  me,  and  I  made  a  face  back  at  her,  and  Mom  was  mad  as  anything. 

Carolyn  Grossmann,  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 
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OLD  GIRLS'  NOTES 

T.O.G.A.  Executive  Committee,  1953-54 


Honorary  President  . 
President      .  . 
1st  Vice-President    .  . 
2nd  Vice-President  .  . 
3rd  Vice-President    .  . 
Corresponding  Secretary 
Recording  Secretary 

Treasurer  

VI  Form  Representatives 


Dr.  Foster 

Mrs.  Gordon  Liersch  (Celeste  Belnap) 
Mrs.  J.  H.  R.  Guthrie  (Editha  Wood) 
Mrs.  J.  A.  D.  Falkner  (Eloise  Fairie) 
Mrs.  David  Millar  (Elizabeth  Kendall) 
Nan  Carlin 
Sylvia  Dennis 

Mrs.  G.  R.  Duncan  (Frances  Earle) 
Virginia  Gates  and  Susan  Birks 


PRESIDENT'S  JOTTINGS 

(i(ir  I  iHE  PURPOSE  of  the  Association  shall  be  to  foster  a  spirit  of  loyalty, 
J_  fraternity  and  help  among  the  graduates  and  former  students  of  Trafalgar 
School,  and  to  bring  about  a  united  and  concentrated  action  in  promoting 
the  welfare  and  advancing  the  interests,  influence  and  usefulness  of  the 
School."  Thus  reads  Article  II  of  our  constitution.  Having  had  this  purpose 
in  mind  throughout  the  year,  we  should  like  to  report  to  members,  students 
and  all  who  are  interested  in  TOGA,  some  of  this  year's  highlights. 

The  Annual  Meeting  was  held  in  the  Ritz  Ballroom  on  June  9th,  1953, 
and  it  really  was  a  grand  dinner  reunion  with  everyone  in  fine  form.  The 
VI  Form  were  our  guests,  and  in  spite  of  approaching  matrics  turned  up 
almost  100%.  After  some  business,  Alice  Johannsen  Turnham  spoke  to  us 
about  the  McGill  Museum,  of  which  she  is  director,  and  had  us  rolling  in 
the  aisles.  I  had  no  idea  museums  could  be  made  so  lively! 

This  year  finds  us  with  205  paid-up  members,  a  25%  increase  over  last 
year.  We  desperately  need  a  large  and  active  membership  and  hope  that  this 
rate  of  increase  will  continue,  so  that  our  general  meetings  will  outgrow  the 
Drawing  Room  at  school  and  we'll  have  to  throw  open  the  doors  of  the  Gym. 

But  we  do  have  notoriously  bad  luck  with  the  weather,  especially  at  our 
fall  meeting.  On  Nov.  25th  we  had  a  general  meeting,  with  some  important 
business  and  a  programme  designed  to  draw  a  crowd.  Mrs.  Jennifer  Lindsay 
from  Eaton's  fashion  bureau  spoke  to  us  most  engagingly  on  fashion  trends, 
even  bringing  samples  of  hats  with  her,  antique  and  modern.  There  was 
time  later  for  chatting,  and  refreshments  were  served,  but  it  poured  rain 
that  night  so  that  the  membership  could  hardly  be  blamed  for  choosing 
their  television  sets  at  home  rather  than  a  meeting  that  involved  being  away 
from  home. 

It  was  decided  that  night,  by  a  majority  vote,  to  change  our  Life  Member- 
ship. The  fee  for  this  type  of  membership  is  now  $25.00,  and  the  member 
must  have  left  school  at  least  25  years  previous  to  becoming  a  Life  Member. 
Of  course  this  change  does  not  apply  to  our  present  Life  Members.  The 
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second  motion  to  be  passed  that  evening  was  to  ask  any  member  wishing  the 
magazine  to  notify  Nan  Carlin,  our  corresponding  secretary.  In  this  way 
members  with  girls  at  the  school  won't  find  "Echoes"  re-echoed  to  the  extent 
of  2  or  3  copies  in  their  home,  and  those  without  access  to  the  magazine  will 
still  receive  it  as  before.  All  members  received  a  note  with  regard  to  the 
change. 

The  Grad  Dance,  sponsored  by  TOGA  and  produced  by  a  joint  committee 
of  VI  Form  and  TOGA  members,  was  held  at  the  school  on  Jan.  29th.  I'm 
always  amazed  that  a  gymnasium  can  look  as  glamorous  as  the  girls  manage 
to  make  the  Traf  gym  look  on  the  night  of  the  dance.  This  year  the  theme 
was  Graduation,  with  many  flowers  and  a  backdrop  and  fixings  that  included 
the  traditional  symbols  of  mortarboards  and  scrolls.  The  gaiety  and  enthusiasm 
of  the  guests  spoke  for  the  success  of  the  dance. 

Exactly  a  week  later  we  held  our  money-raising  project,  a  Barn  Dance 
and  raffle,  at  Victoria  Hall.  Lib  Millar  and  Renee  Prud'homme  really  knocked 
themselves  out  to  make  this  the  gay  party  that  it  was.  A  Barn  Dance  must 
certainly  be  the  best  mixer  that  was  ever  dreamed  up.  All  age  groups  seemed 
to  enjoy  themselves  thoroughly,  and  the  stunning  prizes  collected  by  Renee 
and  her  committee  were  drawn  for  and  distributed  that  night,  adding  to 
the  gaiety.  It  was  all  great  fun  and  our  Scholarship  Fund  was  increased  by 
the  sizeable  amount  of  more  than  $700. 

Remember  the  projector  for  which  you  all  worked  so  hard  a  couple 
of  years  ago?  Well,  it's  had  a  real  work-out  this  year.  By  the  time  you 
read  this,  four  recreational  films  and  three  educational  ones  will  have  been 
shown  at  school.  Bunny  Falkner,  as  chairman  of  the  projector  committee, 
has  done  a  grand  job  of  working  up  mileage  on  the  machine!  The  "movies 
for  fun"  are  carefully  screened  so  as  to  be  suitable  and  interesting  to  all 
grades  in  the  school.  The  students  pay  25  cents  for  these,  and  this  covers 
the  cost  of  rental  and  helps  to  finance  the  educational  films  shown  in  the 
classrooms.  These  latter  ones  are  generally  requested  by  the  teachers  and 
shown  by  Bunny  or  a  member  of  her  committee  to  three  or  four  classes  in 
one  morning. 

As  1954  is  a  Scholarship  year,  Nora  Nicholls  and  her  committee  have 
been  extra  busy  getting  out  notices  to  the  various  public  schools  where  there 
are  students  eligible  to  write  the  scholarship  examsl  We  are  proud  of  our 
scholarship  girls.  There  are  always  two  of  them  in  school,  and  half  of  their 
fees  are  paid  by  the  Association  for  the  four  years  that  they  are  at  Traf. 

Organizations  such  as  TOGA  never  stand  still.  They  either  progress  or 
grow  weary  and  die.  It  is  only  through  the  help  and  enthusiasm  of  the 
members  that  progress  can  be  achieved.  We  thank  all  of  you  who  have  been 
able  to  give  some  time  to  helping  this  association  and  hope  that  there  will 
be  others  who  will  be  in  a  position  to  give  time  next  year,  so  that  we  may 
continue  to  grow  and  to  "advance  the  interests,  influence  and  usefulness  of 
the  School".  We  are  grateful  also  to  our  many  friends  who  have  supported 
us  with  their  continued  interest  in  1953-54.  Best  of  luck  to  the  VI  Form, 
and  we  hope  to  see  you  around  next  year. 

Celeste  B.  Liersch. 
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McGILL  NEWS 


Congratulations  to  the  girls  who  graduated  from  McGill  last  spring: 

B.A.    Joan  Charteris  (2nd  Class  Honours  in  History),  Irma  Ginsherman, 

Jill  Hutchinson  (2nd  class  Honours  in  Sociology),  Joan  Lucas. 
B.F.A.    Elizabeth  Schollie. 

B.Sc.  Anne  Pattison  (1st  Class  Honours  in  Botany;  Major  Hiram  Mills 
Gold  Medal  in  Biology;  Penhallow  Prize  in  Botany;  Prize  for  Summer 
Collections) . 

B.Sc.  (Phys.  Ed.)     Betty  Bown  (with  great  distinction;  Gold  Medal  for 

Highest  General  Proficiency), 
Diploma  in  Physical  and  Occupational  Therapy;  Margo  Cronyn. 

And  congratulations  to  those  girls  receiving  School  Certificates: 

Senior:  Third  Class:  Louise  Viney. 
Junior:    First  Class:    Judith  Liersch. 

Second  Class:    Marilyn  Barrie,  Susan  Birks,  Lydia  Ebel,  Joan 

ICruse,   Suzanne   Moseley,   Joyce   Rubbra,  Beth 

Whittall. 

Third  Class:  Sherry  Daws-Knowles,  Louise  Dupont,  Virginia 
Gates,  Wendy  Hayman,  Helen  Holbrook,  Maralyn 
Leask,  Janet  LeDain,  Mary  Mackeen,  Phyllis 
McLean,  Christine  Ohman,  June  Orrock,  Marjorie 
Ann  Payette,  Sue  Redpath. 

Susan  Birks  was  awarded  the  Grace  Fairley  Trafalgar  Scholarship. 

Old  Girls  now  attending  McGill  include  the  following: 

First  Year:  (Arts  and  Science)  :  Susan  Birks,  Virginia  Gates,  Janet 

LeDain,  Suzanne  Moseley,  Isobel  Pearce,  Sue  Redpath, 
Susan  West.  (Physiotherapy)  :  Heather  Adair,  Judy  Cliff, 
Mary  Cliff. 

Second  Year:      Ursula  Beck,  Joan  Forsey,  Mary  Home,  Margaret  Howard, 

Janet  Quinlan,  Margaret  Sparks. 
Third  Year:       Sheila  Archibald,  Barbara  Boon,  Judy  Ferrier,  Rose  Mac- 

Farlane,  Edith  Paton,  Susan  Racey. 
Fourth  Year:      Carolee    Beaudoin,    Wendy    Child,    Philippa  Hansard, 

Johanna  Leipoldt,  Judy  Vrooman,  Elizabeth  Webb. 
Faculty  of  Graduate   Studies:      Joan  Charteris,  Nora  Corley,  Dorothy 

Eadie,  Enid  Pascoe,  Anne  Pattison. 
Macdonald  College:      First  Year:      Marilyn  Barrie,  Frances  Magor,  June 

Orrock,  Helen  Stephens. 
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GENERAL  NEWS 


Several  of  last  year's  Vlth  Form  have  gone  to  American  universities: 
Judy  Liersch,  Lydia  Ebel  and  Wendy  Hayman  are  at  Cornell;  Joyce  Rubbra 
is  at  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology;  Marjorie  Ann  Payette  is 
attending  Boston  University;  and  Beth  Whittall  is  at  Purdue  in  Indiana.  Beth 
recently  broke  two  Indiana  State  swimming  records,  the  100-yards  butterfly 
sprint  and  the  500-yards  free  style;  she  has  been  named  as  a  potential  member 
of  the  Canadian  swimming  team  at  the  British  Empire  Games  to  be  held  in 
Vancouver  this  summer. 

Barbara  Magor,  Anne  Johnson  and  Louise  Dupont  are  at  Bishop's. 

Barbara  Davison  is  in  her  final  year  at  Dalhousie;  she  has  recently  received 
Dalhousie's  highest  award,  the  Malcolm  Honour  Award,  voted  on  by  faculty 
and  students. 

Betty  DeBrisay  is  in  London,  England,  doing  psychiatric  social  work  at 
St.  Thomas'  Hospital.  She  represented  the  Canadian  Association  of  Soci?^' 
Workers  in  Westminster  Abbey  at  the  Coronation  last  June. 

MARRIAGES 


1953 

May  2  Joan  Corner  to  Victor  Bishop  Allen 

May  16  Annette  Baird  to  Peter  Raymond  Washington  Jackson 

May  30  Mitchie  Ann  Carleton  to  Dr.  Robert  Blair  McEwen 

June  3  Dorothy  Gait  to  Gordon  Alexander  Willoughby 

June  6  Joan  Knight  to  Ira  Parker 

Sept.  5  Ann  Hodgdon  to  Dr.  John  William  Dennis 

Sept.  5  Barbara  Tucker  to  Dr.  William  Keith  Buller 

Sept.  19  Diane  Lillie  to  Dr.  James  George  Coupland 

Sept.  19  Madeleine  Sargent  to  Ronald  Edward  Claudi 

Sept.  26  Mary  Wright  to  Wilham  Nelson  McCoubrey 

Oct.  3  Elizabeth  Cousins  to  Donald  Earle  Suddaby 

Oct.  3  Betty  Jane  Lucas  to  Donald  Henry  Stewart 

Oct.  8  Barbara  Cunningham  to  Brendan  O'Donnell  Hollis 

Oct.  17  Ann  Griffith  to  Albert  John  Nixon 

Nov.  3  Jeannie  Atkinson  to  Hugh  Russell  Brodie 

Nov.  7  Margaret  Racey  to  Robert  Charles  Legge 

Nov.  14  Nicole  Andreef  to  Raymond  Dubois 

Dec.  12  Dorothy  Weldon  to  Rafael  Masella 

1954 

Feb.  14  Carole  Gold  to  Erwin  I.  Schneiderman 

Mar.  27  Audrey  Cater  to  James  Francis  Mahaffey 

Apr.  2  Joan  Lucas  to  John  Peter  Harcourt 

Apr.  10  Joy  Trenholme  to  F/0  Edward  R.  Wolkowski 
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BIRTHS 


We  congratulate  the  following  Old  Girls  on  the  birth  of  sons:  Joan 
Tooke  Binion  (in  Los  Altos,  Calif.),  Eleanor  Trenholme  George  (in  Winnipeg), 
Jennifer  Rees  Townsend,  Audrey  Jarman  Pidcock,  Phyllis  Macpherson  Clogg, 
Nancy  Cliff  Vining,  Barbara  Ward  Harvie,  Marilyn  Spencer  Cuttle,  Helen 
Fawcett  Ball,  Valerie  Ker  McRobie,  Barbara  Watson  Ross,  Dorothy  Turville 
Gerryts,  Catharine  Chadwick  Quimby  (in  Honolulu),  Harriet  Anderson 
Campbell,  Joanmary  Dever  Douglas  (in  Sarnia),  Anne  Bayne  Menzies,  Mary 
Cuttle  Read,  Beverley  Henderson  Bath,  Janice  Jaques  Vining,  Mona  Robinson 
Brownrigg,  Mary  Lou  Forbes  Fleming,  Joan  Andrews  Demers,  Joan  Macklaier 
Birkett,  Elaine  Albert  Leopold,  and  Louisa  Harrower  Cooper  of  Sydney, 
Australia,  who  had  twin  sons. 

Daughters  were  born  to:  Ruth  Parsons  Nutter,  Carol  Soden  Stewart, 
Joyce  Schofield  Bain,  Claire  Johnson  Eraser,  Diana  Brown  LeFaivre,  Mary 
Asselin  Daemen,  Editha  Wood  Guthrie,  Nancy  Hutcheson  Martin,  Eleanor 
Tapley  Weldon,  Elise  Macklaier  Palmer,  Joan  Witherow  Howard  (in  Calgary), 
Marilyn  Richardson  Morf,  Sheila  Sinnamon  Wartena,  and  Rae  Hunter  Finley. 

STAFF  DIRECTORY 


Dr.  Foster  3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Mrs.  Anders  485  Grosvenor  Avenue,  Westmount. 

Miss  Box  1467  Crescent  Street,  MontreaL 

Miss  Brooks  3015  Sherbrooke  Street  W.,  MontreaL 

Mme.  Brouillette  4505  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 

Miss  Cam  1898  Dorchester  Street  W.,  MontreaL 

Miss  Capel  61   -  56th  Avenue,  Lachine. 

Miss  Dickens  3495  Simpson  Street,  MontreaL 

Mrs.  Galambos   3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Miss  Goldstein  5010  Sherbrooke  Street  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Harvie  633  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 

Miss  Hilton  11  Gosport  Road,  Fareham,  Hampshire, 

England. 

Mlle  LaMothe  92  rue  St.  Laurent,  Longueuil,  Que. 

Mrs.  G.  Leonard  1509  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  M.  Leonard   .3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Miss  Masten  1452  Bishop  Street,  MontreaL 

Miss  McIntosh  3495  Simpson  Street,  MontreaL 

Mrs.  Meek  ^1104  Elgin  Terrace,  MontreaL 

Miss  Murray  P.O.  Box  129,  River  John,  Nova  Scotia. 

Mrs.  Prieur  13  Bellingham  Road,  Outremont. 

Miss  Russell  3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Miss  Stansfield  4695  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  MontreaL 

Miss  Storar  Mayfield  Lodge,  Ridley  Road,  Warlingham, 

Surrey,  England. 
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ALSCHET,  ALBERTINE,  1390  Sherbrooke  Si.  W.,  Montreal. 
ALSCHET,  MARGARET,  1390  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 
ANDERSON,    ALBERTA,    69    Northview    Ave.,  Montreal 
West. 

ARDAGH,   DIANA,   343   Kensington   Ave.,  Westmount. 
ARMBRUSTER,  BARBARA,  144  Second  Ave.,  Ville  LaSalle, 

Montreal  32.  ^.  . 

ARMSTRONG,  CAROL,  7  Brunet  Ave.,  Pointe  Claire,  Que, 
AYLETT,    BARBARA,   1108   Elgin   Terrace,  Montreal. 

—  B  — 

BALDWIN,  LYNN,  3800  Dupuis  Ave.,  Montreal. 
BALLANTYNE,    MARION,   120   St.  Joseph   Blvd.,  Dorval, 
Que. 

BALY,  SANDRA,  3456  Oxford  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
BALY,  SHARON,  3456  Oxford  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
BARR,    KATHLEEN,    431    Stanstead    Crescent,    Town  of 

Mount  Royal. 
BATES,  CLARE,  295  56th  Ave.,  Lachine,  Que. 
BEATTIE,  ALISON,  14  Richelieu  Road,  Fort  Chambly,  Que., 
BEATTIE,  JANET,  14  Richelieu  Road,  Fort  Chambly,  Que, 
BECK,   SYBIL,   572   Lansdowne   Ave.,  Westmount. 
BEDFORD-JONES,    CAROLYN,    130    AUard   Ave.,  Dorval. 

Montreal  33. 

BEGOR,    ANNE,    4581    Kensington    Ave.,  Montreal. 
BELL,   JACQUELYN,   Oakville,  Ont. 
BELL,    LESLIE,    Oakville,  Ont. 

BERGITHON,    ANNE,    Abenaki    Golf    and    Country  Club, 

Hawkesbury   4,  Ont. 
BIGGS,    ELIZABETH,    3530    Mountain    St.,  Montreal. 
BIGGS,   JENNIFER,   3530   Mountain   St.,  Montreal. 
BOLTON,    PAMELA,   4325   Montrose   Ave.,  Westmount. 
BENNETT,  JUDITH,  3488  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 
BOURDEAU,  JUDITH,  4463   Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount. 
BRANSCOMBE,  JOAN,  5550  Isabella  Ave.,  Montreal  29. 
BROOKS,   ELIZABETH,   25   Renfrew   Ave.,  Westmount. 
BROOKS,   ELIZABETH,   203   34th   Ave.,   Lachine,  Que. 
BROW,   JANE,   619   Murray   Hill,  Westmount. 
BROW,    JUDITH,    619    Murray    Hill,  Westmount. 
BROWN,   JUDITH,   1   de   Casson   Road,  Westmount. 
BRYCE,    JANET,    Eden    Rock,    Pembroke,  Bermuda. 
BRYDON,   SHEENA,   150   Cornwall   Ave.,   Town   of  Mount 

Royal. 

BURROWS,  BETSY,  112  Millway  St.,  Lachute,  Que. 

CAMERON,  CAMILLE,  280  Desaulniers  Blvd.,  St.  Lambert, 
Que. 

CAMERON,  CHRISTINA,  280  Desaulniers  Blvd.,  St.  Lambert, 
Que. 

CAMPBELL,   ZOYE,  2045  Trenholme  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CAPE,   MARJORIE,   3950   Fort   RoUand,   Lachine,  Que. 
CARTWRIGHT,    ARDIS,    4868    Cote    des    Neiges  Road, 
Montreal. 

CARTWRIGHT,    EMILY,    4868    Cote    des    Neiges  Road, 
Montreal. 

CATTO,   CHRISTINE,   147    Cote   St.   Antoine    Road,  West- 
mount. 

CHURCHILL,     CARYL,     4065     Cote     des     Neiges  Road, 
Montreal. 

CLARK,  CAROL,  P.O.  Box  844,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland. 
CLARK,   VIRGINIA,  451   Montcalm  St.,   Malartic,  Que. 
CLARKE,     BARBARA,     4513     St.     Catherine     St.  West, 
Westmount. 

CLARKE,    ROSEMARY,    Worthy    Park,    Ewarton,  Jamaica, 
B.W.I. 

CLAWSON,  CAROL,  4290  Kent  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLAWSON,  CYNTHIA,  4290  Kent  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLEGG,    MARGARET,    651    Victoria    Ave.,  Westmount. 
CLOUTIER,    ARLENE    1442    St.    Mark    St.,  Montreal. 
CONTORRIGAS,   MARIA,   3555   Atwater  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CORDEN,    BETH,   86   Percival   Ave.,    Montreal  West. 
CORKEN,   ELIZABETH,  4663   Grosvenor  Ave.,   Montreal  6. 
COULOURIDES,   MARIKA,   1569  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal. 
COULOURIDES,  MIREILLE,  1569  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal. 
COULOURIDES,  NIKI,  1569  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal. 
COUPER,   BEVERLEY,   11   Grove   Park,  Westmount. 
CRAIB,    ALICE,    7460    Glenwood    Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

CRIMP,   LYNDA,   11   Windsor  Avenue,  Westmount. 
CRIMP,  SANDRA,  11  Windsor  Avenue,  Westmount. 
CUMYN,    VICTORIA,    1566   Pine    Ave.   W.,  Montreal. 
CURRY,   KAREN,   15   Rosewood  Ave.,   Montreal  West. 

—  D  — 

DEMERS,  GLORIA,  4625  Mayfair  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
DEXTER,  SYBIL,  329  Chester  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
DINGMAN,  ELIZABETH,  29  Renfrew  Ave.,  Westmount. 
DODD,   PETA,  7  Logan  Ave.,  St.  Lambert,  Que. 
DOHERTY,  SHERYL,  40  Hector  Ave.,  Rosemere,  Que. 
DUPONT,    HARRIET.    766   Upper   Lansdowne   Ave.,  West- 
mount. 


ENGELBERT,  SIMONE,  21  Thornhill  Avenue,  Westmount. 
EVELYN,   DIANA,   1106   Elgin   Terrace,  Montreal. 

FALKNER,  DIANA,  567   Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 
FITZPATRICK,  GAIL,  3244  The  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
FLOOD,  TRYPHENA,  82  Taylor  St.,  Waterloo,  Que. 
FOWLER,  JENNIFER,   5439  Earnscliflfe  Ave.,  Montreal. 

GEARY,  CHRISTINE,  2115  Patricia  Ave.,  Montreal  28. 
GIRVAN,    ELSPETH,    100   Stratford    Road,  Hampstead. 
GLASGOW,   GAIL,  The  Towers,  4855   Cote   St.   Luc  Road, 
Montreal. 

GORDON,  STEPHANIE,  728  Croydon  Apt.,  Cote  des  Neiges 

Road,  Montreal. 
GORMAN,   MAURE,   11  Oakland  Ave.,  Westmount. 
GREEVES,  CAROLINE,  57   Oakland  Ave.,  Westmount. 
GREGORY,  KATHLEEN,  524  Lakeshore  Road,  Beaurepaire, 

Que. 

GROSSMANN,  CAROLYN,  5060  N.D.G.  Ave.,  Montreal. 
GUITE,  DIANE,  456  Mount  Stephen  Ave.,  Westmount. 
GUTHRIE,  LINDA,  2053  Vendome  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 

—  II  

HADJIPATERAS,    CATHERINE,    344    Wood    Ave.,  West- 
mount. 

HALLETT,  SUSAN,  330  Partington  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ontario,. 
HAMPTON,    KATHLEEN,    1699    Graham    Blvd.,    Town  of 
Mount  Royal. 

HARLAND,   VIVIAN,    109   Allard   Ave.,   Windsor  Gardens, 
Dorval,  Que. 

HARRISON,   LYNNE,   5540   Queen   Mary   Road,  Montreal. 
HAYES,   MERILYN,   62   Palmerston   Ave.,   Town   of  Mount 
Royal. 

HEMING,  RONNE,  7505  Ave.  de  Dieppe,  Montreal  16. 
HENDERSON,    MARGARET,   4870   Cote   des   Neiges  Road, 
Montreal. 

HESKETH,  ELIZABETH,  4328  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 
HICKS,   LAUREEN,   647   Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
HOLLAND,     CAROLINE,     3865     Wilson     Ave.,  N.D.G., 
Montreal. 

HOLLANDER,   JUDITH,   2195   Cambridge   Road,   Town  of 
Mount  Roval. 

HOPSON,   DANA,   5230   Hampton  Ave.,   N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
HORI,   PAMELA,   323   St.   Louis   Square,  Montreal. 
HOWARD,  CATHERINE,  51  Parker  Ave.,  Greenfield  Park, 
Montreal. 

HUNT,  PETA,  La  Vieille  Maison  Grise,  Ste.  Therese,  Que. 

IRWIN,    JUDITH,    461    Stanstead    Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

—  K  — 

KAMPOURIS,  ANN,  4550  Stanley  Weir  Ave.,  Montreal. 
KENNEY,   JOANNE,    1469   Drummond   St.  Montreal. 
KEYMER,    SANDRA,   4796   Grosvenor   Ave.,    Montreal  6. 
KILBURN,   SUSAN,   5   Rosemount   Ave.,  Westmount. 
KINSMAN,  JOCELYN,  1270  Regent  Road,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 

KORNPOINTER,    EVA,    3180    Maplewood    Ave.,  Montreal. 
KORNPOINTER,   FRANCES,   3180   Maplewood   Ave.,  Mon- 
treal. 

KOVACS,     SANDRA,     Apartado     1107,     Ciudad  Trujillo, 

Dominican  Republic. 
KROMP,   DIANE,   3161   Appleton   Ave.,  Montreal. 
KRUPSKI,  EVE,  1426  Dunkirk  Road,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 

LAWS,    WENDY,    1509    Sherbrooke    St.    W.,  Montreal. 
LEMMON,     BARBARA     JEAN,     4180     Cavendish  Road. 
Montreal. 

LENNOX,   BETH,   3491   McTavish   St.,  Montreal. 
LENNOX,    LOIS,    3491    McTavish    St..  Montreal. 
LENNOX.   RUTH.   3491   McTavish   St..  Montreal. 
LEWIS.   VIRGINIA.   1620  Cedar  Ave..  Montreal. 
LEYDS,   MARIETTA,  3642   Norlhcliffe  Ave.,  Montreal. 
LIERSCH,   KRISTIN,   55   Forden  Ave.,  Westmount. 
LIERSCH,   TORY,   55   Forden   Ave.,  Westmount. 
LOCH,   JEAN,   4851   Cote   St.   Luke   Road,   Montreal  28. 
LOEWENHEIM,    JULIANA,    1    Bellevue    Ave.,  Westmount. 
LYNGE,   INGRID,   5708  Queen   Mary   Road,  Hampstead. 

—  M  — 

MacGREGOR,    JILL,    615    Powell    Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Roval. 

MacNAUGHTON,  ELIZABETH,  7   Redpath  Row,  Montreal. 
MacRAE.    MARION,    1469    Drummond    St.,  Montreal. 
MAILLOUX.   SANDRA,   334   Lazard  Ave.,   Town   of  Mount 
Royal. 
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MALO,  CAROLYN,  5309  Cote  St.  Luc  Road,  MontreaL 
MANN,  JOAN,   33   Finchley   Road,  Hampstead. 
MANSOUR,  VIRGINIA,  1625  Laird  Blvd.,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 

MANTHORP,   ANN,   6160   N.D.G.   Ave.,  Montreal. 
MARSHALL,    CLAIRE,    3535    Carleton    Road,    Montreal  2. 
MARSHALL,  DAWN,  4396  Mayfair  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
MASON,  JEAN,  25  Thurlow  Road,  Hampstead. 
MATHER,  JUDY,  3022  Trafalgar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McAVITY,  VIRGINIA,  30  Forden  Ave.,  Westmount. 
McDOUGALL,   JUDY,   200   Cote   St.   Antoine    Road,  West- 
mount. 

McDOUGALL,   LINDA,  200   Cote  St.  Antoine   Road,  West- 
mount. 

McILQUHAM,     MORVEN,     4055     Grand     Blvd.,     N.D.G. , 
Montreal. 

McKAY,  ELISABETH,  5163  Macdonald  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McKAY,   PATRICIA,   5163   Macdonald   Ave.,  Montreal. 
McKAY,    SHEILAH,    5620    Phillips    Ave.,    Montreal  2. 
McKENZIE,  GAIL,  109  Appin  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
McLAY,  LYNNE,  4601  Kensington  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 
McLEAN,  MARGOT,  323  Redfern  Ave.,  Westmount. 
MILLER,    SANDRA,   3610   Durocher   St.,  Montreal. 
MILNE,  MARGARET,  226  St.  Joseph  St.,   Lachine,  Que. 
MOLYNEUX,   KAREN,   91   Stratford   Road,  Hampstead. 
MONAHAN,   ISABELLA,   525  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 
MOONEY,     BEVERLEY,     3790     Cote     des     Neiges  Road, 
Montreal. 

MORTON,  MARGARET,  227  Chester  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 

MOWAT,    SHERRILL,   82   Thurlow   Road,  Hampstead. 
MUIR,    RODNEY,   721    13th   Ave.   West,    Calgary,  Alberta. 
MURRAY,  ANNE,   73   Finchley  Road,  Hampstead. 

—  O  — 

OSTROWSKA,  DANUTA,  4951  Coronet  St.,  Montreal. 
OWENS,  MARGARET,  788  Upper  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 

 P  — 

PACKHAM,  ANN,  35   Holton  Ave.,  Westmount. 
PALMER,    HEATHER,   383    Devon   Ave.,   Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

PALMER,  SUSAN,  383  Devon  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
PAPERMAN,  BRENDA,  3206  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount. 
PARDO,  JOYCE,  549  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 
PASIERBINSKA,   BOGNA,   6   Oldfield  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PERIVOLARIS,    FOTINI,    414    Algonquin    Ave.,    Town  of 
Mount  Royal. 

PETERS,     BRIGITTE,     365     Geneva     Crescent,     Town  of 
Mount  Royal. 

PETERS,   MARGARET,   116  Dunrae  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 

—  R  — 

RAWLS,  BENE,  570  Abercorn  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
ROBERT,  LUCILE,  4155  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 


ROBERTSON,  JOANNE,  4  Chelsea  Place,  Montreal. 
ROBERTSON,  MICHELE,  The  Totem,  Green  Acres,  Morin 
Heights,  Que. 

ROBERTSON,   SANDRA,   The   Totem,   Green   Acres,  Morin 
Heights,  Que. 

ROSEVEAR,    MARY,   207    Morrison   Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

RUTHERFORD,   JANET,  4322   Montrose   Ave.,  Westmount. 


SCHOFIELD,    LYNNE,    633    Laird    Blvd.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

SCOTT,    ELEANOR,   726   Victoria   Ave.,  Westmount. 
SHANNON,   BETTY,   2   St.   Louis   St.,   St.  John's,  Que. 
SHEPHERD,  PATRICIA,  956  Hartland  Ave.,  Outremont. 
SHEWARD,    LYN,    86    St.    John's    Road,    Pointe  Claire, 

Montreal  33. 
SLATER,  ANN,   18  Dufferin  Road,  Hampstead. 
SLOAN,   SANDRA,  3493  Atwater  Ave.,  Montreal. 
SMITH,   BEVERLEY,   38   Lilac  Ave.,   Dorval,  Que. 
SPEIRS,    ELAINE,    5865    Notre    Dame    de    Grace  Ave., 

Montreal. 

STANFIELD,  BARBARA,  461  Lazard  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 

STEELE,  JEANNETTE,  Mount  Royal,  Stony  Hill,  Jamaica, 
B.W.I. 

STEIN,   ANDREA,   3916   Carlton   Ave.,  Montreal. 
STOKES,  CATHERINE,  2  Wilton  Road,  Pointe  Claire,  Que. 


THOMSON,    ELAINE,   3010   Westmount    Blvd.,  Westmount. 
TINGLE,    SALLY,    602    Victoria    Ave.,  Westmount. 
TOOTH,    CONNIE,    214    Simcoe    Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

TORREY,   JANE,   3493   Atwater  Ave.,  Montreal. 


UDD,   MARY,   1444   Redpath   Crescent,  Montreal. 


VISSER,    ALIDA,    570    Milton    St.,  Montreal. 

VIVIAN,    JUDITH,    6151    Cote    St.    Luc    Road,  Montreal. 


—  W  — 

WALKER,   JANE,   70   Dufferin   Road,  Hampstead. 
WELDON,    PHYLLIS,    288    de   I'Epee    Ave.,  Outremont. 
WILLOWS,   GLEE,   c/o   Pollock  Bros.,   900   Cote   de  Liesse 

Road,    Montreal  9. 
WILSON,    BEVERLEY,   275    Laird    Blvd.,   Town    of  Mount 

Royal. 

WILSON,   PATRICIA,   634   Carleton   Ave.,  Westmount. 
WOOD,   DIANA,  464   Mountain  Ave.,  Westmount. 
WOOD,    NANCY,   464    Mountain   Ave.,  Westmount. 
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Over  the  Atlantic  —  And  Across  the  World 

Luxury    Stratocruiser  service 
and  low  cost  Tourist  service 
Montreal  to  Britain  —  Excel- 
lent connections  at  London  to 
all  Europe. 

PLAN  NOW  TO  SPEND  YOUR  VACATION 
IN  EUROPE  THIS  YEAR. 

BR/r/SH  OyERSEAS  A/RWAYS  CORPORAllON 
Montreal — Laurentien  noiei,  lei.  UNiversity  6-3ooi 

Your  Travel  Agent  has  full  details. 

Government,  Municipal, 
Industrial 
and  Public  Utility 
Securities 

Complete  Investment  Facilities 

W.  C.  Pitfield  &  Company 

Limited 
MONTREAL 

Halifax       Moncton       Saint  John       Ottawa  Cornwall 
Toronto       Hamilton      Winnipeg       Calgary  Edmonton 
Vancouver       Victoria       New  York       Kingston,  Jamaica 

Construction  Materials 

BUILDING  &  INSULATING  MATERIALS 

CANADA  CEMENT  COMPANY  BUILDING 

MONTREAL,  QUE.                                   Tel.  UN.  1-1511 

Warehouses  af: 

ft 

681   Wellington  St.,  near  McGill       UN.  6-1796 
10727  Lajeunesse  St.                              DU.  1324 
2227  Church  Avenue                             HE.  1381 
2301  Cote  de  Liesse  Rd.                     RE.  7-8059 

Near  C.N.Rly, 

RICHKRAFT 
Construction  and 
Protection  Papers 

ALSO  AT  OTTAV^A      —      QUEBEC      —      TORONTO      —  TRURO 
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i^oufLe,  J4vitcke5on,  Stevenson, 
Pratt  &  Wai^Lnl 


NOTARIES 


36(>  St.  James  St.  West 
4455  Sherbrooke  St.  West 
Westmount 


LA.  3115 
WE.  2766 


GEOFFRION,  ROBERT  &  GEIINAS 

yitmhtts  of 
MONTREAL  STOCK  EXCHANGE 
CANADIAN  STOCK  EXCHANGE 


507  Place  d'Armes 
Montreal 


72  St.  Peter  Street 
Quebec 


ftcOf  oil  your  favourites 


ON 

RCA  Victor 

331/3  rpm  45rpni  /grpm 

RECORDS 

THE  PICK 
OF  THE 
POPS! 


sW^on  RCA  VICTOR 

★  DINAH  SHOm''^'"''^^««0 

*  eartha  kitt  @@ 
— rcaVictor— 


First  in  Recorded  Music 


NortJi  Am^rtran  Ktcxhmt  Imnxmtt 

Incorporated  by  Act  of 
Parliament  1917 

HEAD  OFFICE 
MONTREAL 

1115  Sherbrooke  West 
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If  you  haven't  already  got  a 
Savings  Account,  open  one 
now  at  your  nearest  "Royal" 
branch.  Add  to  it  regularly 
and  v/atch  Small  Wampum 
grow  to  Big  Wampum. 


The  Royal  Bank 
of  Canada 

54    branches   in   Montreal    and  District 


'/4lb.  '/2lb. 

Dairy  Milk  27<  51^ 

Hazel  Nut  30< 

Brazil  Nut  35<  65i 

Almond  &  Raisin  . . .  30^ 
Nev/!  Whole  Almond  30^ 
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R.  N.  TAYLOR 

Co.  Limited 

OPTICIANS 

Phone  MAr queue  7331 
1119  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

MONTREAL 

SALES  VALUATIONS 
MORTGAGES 

REDPATH  REALTIES 
LIMITED 

2007  UNION  AVE.                          PL.  1104 

Compliments 
of 

Parisian  Laundry 

CO.,  INC. 

FREHCH  CLEAHERS  and  DYERS 

3550  St.  Antoine  Street                 FItzroy  6316 

M.  MOISAN 

Dispensing  Chemist 
1510  DRUMMOND  STREET 

off  the  RitZ'Garlton 
PLateau  5889  Delivery 

Compliments  of 

FELIX  ALLARD 

14-18  Bonsecours  Market 
HArbour  5187  Montreal 

Equipment  for  every  Sport 
Available  at 

MURRAY  &  CO.  INC. 

YOUR  ENQUIRIES  INVITED 
1449  Mansfield  St.                   PL.  9401 

FINE  WOODWORK 

^^0\  LUMBER 
DOORS,  WINDOWS 
WALLBOARDS  &  MOULDINGS 

225  Atwater  Ave.                   Montreal  3,  Que. 
WI.  7161 

Compliments  of 

Bel^rave  Press  limited 

334  Notre  Dame  Street  East 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 
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/f's  New  .  .  . 

and  ifs  yours 
for  the  asking  ,  .  . 


Every  Teen-age  Miss  loves  a  party  .  .  .  and 
here's  a  booklet  that's  full  of  ideas  on  how 
to  be  a  successful  hostess.  The  contents 
include  — 


Party  Ideas 
and  Games 

^  Birthday  Record 

Date  Schedule 


^  ''Masquerade 
Magic" 

^  Party  Menus 

^  Beauty  Hints 

There's  a  complimentary  copy  for  you,  at  Birks. 

B  I  R  K  S 

JEWELLERS 


As  Always 

Tots,  teens  and 
parents  prefer  .  . 

The  Fashion,  The  Duality, 


that  comes  from 


HOLT  RENFREW 


Sherbrooke  at  Mountain 


RIDDELL,  STEAD, 
GRAHAM  AND 
HUTCHISON 

Chartered  Accountants 

460  ST.  JOHN  STREET 

MONTREAL 

QUEBEC  WINNIPEG 
TORONTO  CALGARY 
HAMILTON  EDMONTON 
VANCOUVER 

and  Representing 
ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  6?  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 


Greenshields  &  Co  Inc 


Investment  Dealers 


507  Place  d'Armes 
Montreal 


Ottawa    Quebec    Sherbrooke  Toronto 
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Shop  at 

A.  DIONNE  SON  &  CO. 

1221  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
HIGH  GRADE  FOODS 
Clerk  and  Delivery  Service 
and  at  the 

DIONNE  SUPER  MARKETS 

THROUGHOUT  THE  CITY 

INSURANCE 

For  all  your  enquiries  consult 

L.  Hammond  &  Co.  (Canada)  Ltd. 

■ 

LA.  7127                          460  St.  John  Street 
Montreal 

TEL.  REgent  8-4755 

BENCH  AND  TABLE 
SERVICE  LTD. 

PARTY  EQUIPMENT 

COMPLETE  CATERING  SUPPLIES 
RENTED  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

6220-30  Decarie  Blvd.  Montreal 

Tel.  UNiversity  6-2651            Established  1905 

GROCERS  -  PACKERS 
PROVISIONERS 

A  Complete  Food  Service 
to  Hotels,  Steamships,  Clubs,  Institutions 
and  Restaurants 

968  Notre  Dame  St.  West  Montreal 

Compliments  of 

Montreal  Repertory  Theatre 

^^^^^ 

'BuUdL  STRONG 

HEALTHY  BODIES 

mmmmmmmmmmrnmmmsmA 

National  Chemical  Exterminating 
Co.  Ltd. 

▼ 

1430  CLARK  STREET 
MONTREAL,  QUE. 

DYES  ALL  FABRICS  a 
including  Celanese/^^^i::;!^ 
and  Nylon  //Sii^ 

WorW's  Largesf  Se/Z/ng  |  7  ^aS^i 
T/n/$  and  Dyes            I  I'-wf^^T^j 

15*«25* 
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Compiiments 


MR.  &  MRS.  C.  F.  GORDON 

OF  DALLAS,  TEXAS 
U.S.A. 


VITAMIN -ENRICHED 
BREAD 

POM  "PERFECT" 

baked  by 

HARRISON  BROTHERS 

THE  POM  Bakers 
POM  HALL  — MONTREAL 


RUGS  and  CARPETS 
Washed 

Moth  Proofed    "  Slip'Proofed 

Visit  Our  Showroom  for 
NEW  RUGS  -  LINOLEUM 
ASPHALT  and  RUBBER  TILES 


Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

Company  Limited 

3939  NAMUR  STREET 

REgent  8-9415 


LASALLE 

COKE 
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Brunner  Mond 
Flake  Calcium  Chloride 
Ends  Dust  on  Walks,  Driveways,  Tennis 
Courts,  Playgrounds.  Dries  Air  in  Base- 
ments, Storage  Rooms,  etc. 

mUllilo,iTiUUU  laUaUa  k3al(:^,  LlliUlt^U 

MONTREAL                               UN.  6-7917 

J.  NORMAN  ROBINSON  LTD. 

MACHINERY  DEALERS 
1254  NOTRE  DAME  WEST 
MONTR  FAT 

XVI.  Vyi.^  JL  JCVl_<iVl-/ 

WE.  2737 

WINSOR  &?  NEWTON 

WATER  COLOR  BOXES 
BRUSHES 

Everything  for  the  Artist 

C.  R.  Crowley  Limited 

1387  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 

UNiversity  6-6781 

F.  S.  B.  HEWARD  &  CO.  LIMITED 

Steam  Plant,  Industrial,  Aeronautical 
and  Marine  Equipment 

C.  E.  BEDFORD-JONES,  B.A.Sc, 

Vice-President  and  General  Manager 

661  New  Birks  Bldg.             Montreal  2,  Que. 

Compliments  of 

West  of  York  Clothes  Co. 

SIMMONS  LIMITED 

•  BEAUTYREST 

•  DEEPSLEEP 

•  SLUMBER  KING 

MATTRESSES  and  BOX  SPRINGS 
ana 

HIDE-A-BED  SOFAS 

Compliments  of 

Ihe  Ritz-Carlton  Hotel 

MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

Norman  &  Collie  Limited 

KOOFIHG  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street                FItzroy  5231 

Compliments  of 
A  Parent 

OHM  AN'S 

JEWELLERS 

WATCHES  FOR  GRADUATION  GIFTS 

55  Years  in  Westmount 

1216  Greene  Avenue                         WE.  4046 
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THE    FINEST    IN    BUSINESS  MACHINES 

1^  Friden  Calculating  Machines 

1^  Gray  Audograph  Electronic  Soundwriters 

1^  Executone  Intercommunication  Systems 

^^  F.  &  E.  Cheque  Writing  &  Signing  Machines 

SALES     •     SERVICE     •  IISSTRUCTIOIS 

n.  J.  MaeLEOD  &  CO.  LTD. 

1184  Crescent  St.     •     UN.  6-6575     •     Montreal,  Que. 


DEPOSIT  YOUR  SAVINGS  WITH 

THE  MONTREAL 

City  &  District 

SAVINGS  BANK 
THERE  IS  A  BRANCH  IN  YOUR  VICINITY 

^'SAFETY  DEPOSIT  BOXES" 
THE  ONLY  SAVINGS  BANK  IN  MONTREAL 


Compliments 

of 

Pollock  Brothers 

T 

&  Co.  Ltd. 

900  COTE  DE  LIESSE  ROAD 

MONTREAL  9,  QUEBEC 

MARCH  SHIPPING  AGENCY 

LIMITED 

Steamship  Agents 

Freight  Chartering 

Brokers  and  Managing  Operators 

OFFICES  AT:  MONTREAL       -       TORONTO       -       CLEVELAND       -       MILWAUKEE       -  CHICAGO 
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Compliments  of 

George  D.  Metrakos 

Monterey  Restaurant 
and  Lounge 

(MO 

Peel  and  St.  Catherine  Sts. 

Drummond-Medical 
Building 

AND 

Drummond-Street 
Garage 

U  K.  U  iVl  IVl  ^JiNU  olKtltil 

MONTREAL 

Wiggs  Waliord  um  &  Lindsay 

Compliments  of 

CONSULTING  ENGINEERS 

The  Ocean  Marine  Insurance 

MONTREAL  TORONTO 

Co.  Ltd. 

4350  anerbrooke  bt.  West 

* 

Montreal  6,  Quebec 

460  St-Francois-Xavier                        BE.  9511 

Telephone  UN.  6-8771 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 

ENGLISH  AND  FRENCH 
BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS 

1004  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 
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Compliments  of 

Provincial  Cotton  &  Fibre 
Co.  Limited 

MONTREAL 


BATTERY 


C.  0.  MONAT  &  COMPANY 


LIMITED 


Engineers 


Construction,  Industrial,  Municipal  and 
Marine  Engineering  Equipment 


MONTREAL 
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Compliments  of 

"FOREIGN  EXCHANGE  IN  CANADA  -  An  Outline" 

by  Sidney  A.  Shepherd 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  S.  Mcllquham 

published  hy 
University  of  Toronto  Press, 

Toronto  5,  Ont. 
232  pages 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

A  Friend  of  Trafalgar 

Dr.  8C  Mrs.  Fred  Marshall 

* 

* 

Compliments 

With  Compliments  of 

D.   S.  THOMSON 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nick  Mansour 

★ 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

Arthur  A.  Mailloux 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Hollander 

r 

* 
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MacDOUGALL  8C  MacDOUGALL 

Members 
Montreal  Stock  Exchange 
Canadian  Stock  Exchange 
Toronto  Stock  Exchange 
Investment  Dealers'  Association  of  Canada 

Ronalds  Advertising  Agency 

Limited 

H.  C.  MacDougall       V.  A.  B.  LeDain 

N.  L.  C.  Mather 

Montreal  •  Toronto  •  Edmonton 

Aldred  Building                   507  Place  d'Armes 
MArquette  5621 

London,  Eng. 

Alan  Macnaughton,  Q.C.,  M.P. 

Crai^  Ballantyne  &  Co. 

BARRISTER  &  SOLICITOR 

Members  of 

Montreal  Stock  Exchange 

Room  224 

Canadian  Stock  Exchange 

276  St.  James  St.  West 
Montreal  1,  P.Q. 

215  ST.  JAMES  ST.  WEST  MONTREAL 
1184  PHILLIPS  PLACE  MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

C.  T.  Hodgson  &  Co. 

CUMYN  &  COMPANY  IIMITED 

1605  ROYAL  BANK  BLDG. 

Members:  MONTREAL  STOCK  EXCHANGE 

CANADIAN  STOCK  EXCHANGE 

WINSOR  &  NEWTON 

Coml:liments  of 

ARTISTS  MATERIALS 

Phone  MONTREAL  MA.  3671 

P.  S.  ROSS  &  SONS 

THE 

HUGHES-OWENS 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

HALIFAX      —      MONTREAL      —  OTTAWA 

WINNIPEG   —   EDMONTON   —  VANCOUVER 

Royal  Bank  Building 
360  St.  James  Street  West 

Montreal 
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Cowphments 

Compliments  of 

K.  O.  CURRY 

L.  M.  MARON 

Best  wishes  of 

Mr.  8C  Mrs.  W.  J.  Leyds 


imenti 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  Hadjipateras 


Compliments  of 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  Q.C. 


SERVE 


ICE  CREAM 

FOR  AN  EASY  DESSERT! 

ELMHURST  DAIRY  LTD. 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 
A  Division  of  Dominion  Dairiet 


Compliments  of 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  E.  Kampouris 


Compliments  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  E.  Schofield 
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Beit  Wd  ed 


(^ompiimentd  to 
itd  pnncipai and  6ta^^. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alexander  Kovacs 
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384  VITRE  ST.  WEST    •   UNIVERSITY  1-3311    •  MONTREAL 


Compliments 
of  a 

Friend 
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Morgan's  century-old  tree 
is  now  putting  forth 

new  young  branches  .  .  . 
a  spreading  family  tree 

serving  growing 
Canadian 
populations  .  .  . 


"Watch  for  »he  opening  of 
our  Dorval  Store  In  1954 


m  HENRY  MORGAN      CO.  LIMITED 

You  Are  Sore  of  Qualify  af  Morgan  s  —  Call  PL  6261 


